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CHAPL-LL'S 
ATTENTION IS ESPECIALLY DRAWN TO 
CHAPPELL'S 
TWENTY GUINEA PIANOFORTE, 
WITH CHECK ACTION. 
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49, 50, & 51, NEW BOND STREET. 
The Largest in London, offering the best Selection of every description of 
Pianoforte, by BROADWOOD, COLLARD, ERARD, and CHAPPELL. 
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Mahogany, or Canadian 'Walnut Case. Compass Cl Octaves, C to A. With Perfect Chock Action, 
Trichord Treble, and all the latest Improvements. 
AWARD OF THE JURY. 
" PRIZE MEDAL to CHAPPELL & CO,, 50, New Bond Street, London, W., for 
the 20 Guinea Pianette, Quality not sacrificed to Cheapness,' and for Excellence 
in Cottage Pianofortes."Vide Report of the Juries, 1865, p. 53. 
Pianofortes, from 20 to 200 Guineas, are on View, for SALE, for HIRE, and for Hues 
on the THREE YEARS' SYSTEM; also, every variety of 
BY 
ALEXANDRE, 
FROM 5 TO 180 GUINEAS. 
ILLUSTRATED LISTS, either of PIANOFORTES or HARMONIUMS, sent post free, on application. 
'HARMONIUMS AND AlVIERICAN ORGANS.Messrs. CHAPPELL & Co. have just 
'imported some of the best specimens of Mason and Hamlin'è Cabinet Organs, and invite all amateurs to inspect them side by side with the best Alexandre Harmoniums. Thus only con their respective merits be fairly adjudged.-50, New Bond Street. 2 
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EDWIN DROOD ADVERTISER. - 
OZOKERIT 
(PATENTED). 
MERIT 
(PATENTED). 
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MR. STREETER, 37, CONDUIT STREET, W. 
Machine Made Jewellery, in 18 Carat Gold. 
ok Action, Machine Made English Lever Watches & Clocks. 
STEAM WORKSCOACH AND HORSES YARD, W. 
THE ILLUSTRATED CATALOGUE, BOUND IN CLOTH, POST FREE FOR TWO STAMPS. 1, W.; 101 
'xcellence "By a thorough knowledge of the natural laws which govern the operations 
of digestion and nutrition, and by a careful application of the fine properties of 
well-selected cocoa, Mr. Epps has provided our breakfas tables with a delicately- a. Him flavoured beverage which may save us many heavy doctors' bills."The Civil 
Service Gazette. 
James Epps Cc Co., Homoeopathic Chemists, London. EPPS'S COCOA. 
GRATEFUL COXFORTING. 
licatio. PART W.September, 1870. 
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a invite all 
to onlY can 
2 EDWIN DROOD ADVERTISER. 
HOWARD & SONS, 
DECORATORS & CABINET MANUFACTURERS BY STEAM POWER, 
25, 26, & 27, BERNERS STREET, LONDON. 
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25, 26, & 27, BERNERS STREET, LONDON. 
ROOM BORDERS, from 6s. per yard. 
LAID 'WITHOUT DISTURBING FLOOR. 
3 
& WEJ1B, 
LEST ELECTRO SILVER PLATE AND CUTLERY. 
SIDE DISHES. 
Li 10s., 29, 215, 
£16 per net of 4. 
CRUET FRAMES. 
22F, nds., 45s., We., 
50s. 
BREAKFAST 
CE JETS. 
15s., 20s., 250., 35s., 
400. 
CAKE BASKETS. 
21s., 30s., n5s., 45n, 
5.5s., 60s. 
BUTTER DISHES. 
i 2s., 15s., 25s., 30s. 
02 DESSERT KNIVES o and} ORES per don. 
srl 10a., 123, .411 10a., 
, FISH /MIFFS. 
' 12 Knives in case. 
cdt 
50s. to .25. 
:FISH CARVERS- 
per pair ill case. 
14s.,20s.,25s.,to 60s. 
Illusfrated 
Catalogues post free. 
71 & 72, CORNIMLL, and 76, 77, & 78, OXFORD STREET, LONDON. 
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EDWE'T DROOD ADVERTISER. 
ALLEN'S 
PATENT SEAMLESS 
New Illustrated Catalogue for 1870 of Trunks, Dressing-Bags, 
PATENT BAG. NEW DRESSING DAG. 
ALLEN'S 
Despatch Boxes, and 500 other Articles, post free. 
37, WEST STRAND, LONDON 
T Id A P: TE A US, 
ALLEN'S 
PRIZE MEDAL AWARDED FOR GENERAL EXCELLENCE, 
Recently Published, fcap. Svo. cloth, 3s. 6d, THE I IVI IVI T A L 
OR, GLIMPSES OF PAEADISE. 
By NICHOLAS MICHELL, 
Author of 'The Poetry of Creation," Ruins of 'Many Lands,' Re. 
"mr. :Michell is somewhat daring, and lits theme a difficult one to 111,111PEO. . . . A theme conjectural and vast. 'There is much poetical imagery in this volume, and there is great power."New Monthly Magazine. "Tire range of his view is, beyond all doubt, magnificent. The poem is full of elevating thought."Sun. " We think the present work not only sustains, but enhances, the reputation of the author. 'The Immortals +contains fine passages, beautiful imagery, and grand conceptions.Not it, least remarkable feature is the idea that one of the Pleiad-group of stars (the great Central Sun) points out the heaven prepared by the Almighty for the dwelling of the blest."Civil Service Gazette, April 9. 
"The subject is grand and noble. Bis imaginative flights through the universe are well sustained ; there are passages of great beauty and sublimity, and the whole is pervaded by that thoughtful, earnest tone winch is sure to attract the reader. The entire poem is an intellectual treat of no common order."Oxford Chronicle, April 30. 
London : 'WILLIAM TEG-G, Baiseras Lane, Cheripside. 
Salvers or Waiters. 
Table Candlesticks. 
Chamber do. 
Piano do. 
Dish Covers. 
Claret-jugs. 
Egg Frames. 
Toast Racks. 
Knife Rests. 
Muffineers. 
Mustard Pots. 
Toddy Kettles. 
Egg Steamers. 
Bottle Holders. 
Ton Caddies. 
Spoon Warmers. 
Soup Basins. 
Butter Entres. 
Dressing Bags and 
Cases. 
Writing Desks in 
great variety. 
ILLUSTRATED 
CATALOGUES 
POST FREE. 
' 
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4 EDWIN DROOD ADVERTISER. 
LESSEY'S 
MARKING 
INK. 
JACKSON'S 
CHINESE DIAMOND 
CEMENT. 
JACKSON'S 
SAPIN E. 
Registered. 
THE ANTISEPTIC 
. \()N TOOT/I 
, o ,1),*, if, 
L.,.., 
Cleans, Whitens, 4.9. 
,ç) and Polishes the Teeth, <C% , 
; Preserves the Strengthens 
the Gums, Eradicates Scurvy. 
In Pals, 1/11 and 2/9 earl. 
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For Writing on Linen, Silk, Cotton, &o. 
" London, 24, Bloomsbury Square, July 31. 1845, 
" 1 hereby certify that the Marking Ink prepared by Mr John Lessey, for Writinct 
on Linen, ho.. without preparation. Mars boiling with soda and soap, and does not 
corrode the fibre of the cloth. 
" ANDREW TIRE, M.D., FAB., Analytical Chemist." 
Sold at 6d. and Is. per Bottle, by Chemists, Stationers, ,te. 
For Mending every article of Ornament or Furniture, in China, Glass, 
Earthenware, Parian Marble, exe. 
From II. II. PLA1STER, Shepton Mallet. 
" Please send me another bottle of your Content; it is the best I can get ; and as 1 
deal largely ln old china, I find it valuable. You can make use of this if you like." 
sold in Bottles, at 6d. and Is., by Chemists, Stationers, etc. 
A new and superior Fluid for Cleaning Articles of Brest or Drapery 
from Stains of Grease, Oil, Paint, fie. 
RAPINE is certified free of all Petroleum. 
SAPINE bus no unpleasant smell. 
SAPINE does not injure the material. 
SAPINE dors not affect the most delicate colour. 
Sold in Boittes, by the principal Chemists, at 6d., lc, and 20, 6d. 
AA; HY DOES HAIR FALL OFF? From many causes. Sometimes from local 
O disturbing agencies, socle as sickness ; sometimes from neglect in cleansing ; but 
mont frequently from decay in the saps and tissues which supply each individual hair. In each case OLDRIDGE'S BALM OF COLUMBIA is an excellent corrective of 
the many insidious sources of decay winch ruin Nature's chief ornament. It stimu- lates, strengthens, and increases the growth of blair; it softens and nourishes it when 
grown ; audit arrests its decline. Besides this, it acts on those pigments the constant 
supply of which is essential to the blair retaining its colour. THE HA/R OF THE 
HEAD AND THE WHISKERS AND MOUSTACRIOS are alike benefited. For children it is invaluable, as it forms the basin of a magnificent head of Hair. It is free from 
anything of a poisonous character, and will not injure the health or skin. 
ESTABLISHED UPWARDS OF FIFTY YEARS (a sufficient guarantee of its 
efficacy). Sold by all Perfumers and Chemists, at Ss. 65., 6s., and Ils. only. Whole- 
sale and Retail by the Proprietors, 
C. & A. OLDRIDGE, 
22, WELLINGTON STREET, STRAND, LONDON, W.C. 
KAYE'S WORSDELL'S PILLS 
WHY USE KAYE'S WORSDELL'S PILLS ? 
Because they arc the best Family Medicine. 
Because they are safe and certain in action for both sexes. 
Because they are the cheapest and most effective medicine yet invented. 
Because they are equally efficacious in curing and preventing disease. 
Sold by all Chemists and other Dealers in Patent Medicines, at 1s. lAd., 2s. 9d., and 4s. 661. per box. 
THE 
i.RSIAN pe4,/, 
For the Handkerchief wet 
"k Has obtained a 
world-wide reputation for its Durability, 
Fragrance, and Refreshing qualities. 
In Bottles, 3/6, 6/6, and 10/6. 
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NEW MUSIC. 
W. C. LEVEY'S NEW SONGS. COME HOME, MY SAILOR BOY, I THERE IS A SuNG. THE LIGHT OF LOVING EYES. 
"An unquestionably pretty song. The melody in light and graceful in the cantabile operatic style, and would make a fitting aria in an operetta. This is one of Mr. Levey's best compositions. He shows excellent taste il, melodist in this song, as well us musical skill in the arrangement of is not too elaborate accompaniment. The simple verses will bear a close examination ; and with the pleasant and suitable setting Mr. Levey has made, we believe this will become a penult, drawing-room song. lits in Fraogiog only frotta G to G abovewell within compass, therefore, of rnezzi-soprani, told while possessing no innate difficulties of vocalisation, allows plenty of opportunities for careful and expressive singing."Examiner. 
.Price Three Shillings Each, 
FRANK MORI'S NEW SONGS. 
, SHE'S GOOD AS SHE'S FAIR. I THE JOY THAI KNOWS NO SORROW, I THE COTTAGE DOOR. Price Three 'Shillings Each. 
tti, L'ECHO DU TYROL. THEMES TYROLIENS. I BOYTON SMITH'S NEW PIECES. ROBIN ADAIR, Transcription. 
411 I. Pi- ice Four Shillings Bach. 
cf TA 
r- BERTHOLD TOUR'S NEW SONGS. THERE WAS A ROSE. I FOR EVER. Price Three Shillings Each. 
urability, J. WINKELHAUS' NEW PIECES. lines. cOD SAVE THE QUEEN, 
APOLLO AND THE NYMPHS. 
CASCADE DE PE RLES. 
1 
!. 
CASTA I PURITDIVA AND MARCH (Noma). AN 
BAS rORROW THY YOUNG DAYS SHADED? Price Four Shillings Each. 
London : DUFF & STEWART, Agents for Brampton's Music Folios, Crystal Palace Season Tickets, &c. 
147, OXFORD STREET. 
EDWIN DROOD ADVERTISER. 6 
larityYAforning Post. WEARY, Transcription by E. L. 
vocal. which is more than may be said of all os-called VIRGINIA GABRIEL. vocal music! "The Queen. 
evident in this very original and charming cong, which WHATEVER IS, IS BEST. has more that is new in it titan is to be found in twenty WORK. ordinary new' songs! and. moreover, it is eminently PIANOFORTE ARRANGEMENTS OF MELODIES BY 
.Morning Post. a perfect snceess."-7'heafrical and Musical Review, 
of moderate uifliculty.*--fiforaing Post. WEARY (in C and E flat). 
Journal. '- 
"The gimlet melody will be a sure passport to popu- TOGETHER, arranged by G. RICHARDSON. 
"The impress of a thoughtful musical producer is again WHAT AILS THIS HEART 0' MINE. 
"This solo for tenor is worthy of Balfe."Court THINKEsT THOU (in D flat and E flat)-- Lost 
"One of the best written portions of the whole work." milky and singular expression. It cannot fail to become 
"For a soprano voice, and has a pretty, graceful air TWO LIVES. 
"Replete with beauty."Court Journal. 1 tin is a song full of taste and exquisite harmony. 
THE CORRIGAUN SAT BY A FOUNTAIN (in ONLY, Brilliantly transcribed by E. L. Bode. 
OH, WILT THOU HAVE MY HAND, DEAR, fore its in beautiful in its characteristic earnestness and 
OH, FAIR SERAPH. of a musician and the feeling of a poet. The song be- 
ONLY (in C and E flat). simplicity, and it seizes upon us at once." The Queen. 
MY LOST DARLING (in E Rut and F). "Miss Gabriel's compositions always betray the hand 
IN THE SUN-SHADED VALLEY (in C and D Hat) 
LEAVE ME (Duet)' Lost and Found." The. melody in quaint and plaintive, and displays Or/ni- 
FAITH. 
DAY AFTER DAY (in C and E flat)" Lost and I HE DESERTED HOUSE. 
IN FUTURE YEARS (in B flat and Plat). TOGETHER. 
BESIDE THE SEA (in Cash E flat). PARTED (in B flat and D). 
EVELEEN. "One of the gems of the OpereLta." Morning Post. 
E minor and C minor)" Lost and Found." ONLY WALTZ, ONLY, WEARY, PARTED and 
"Lost and Found." TO THE KITCHEN I'LL GO (Comic Trio) 
F " THE LOVE OF YEARS. 
VIRGINIA GABRIEL' S NEW SONGS. 
Price Four Shillings Bach. 
ONLY, Transcription by BRINI.EY RICHARDS. 
THREE ROSES. 
and Found." 
. Lost and Found." . . 
JULES BENEDICT'S NEW SONGS. THE MOTHER AND THE ANGEL, in E flat, as sung by MADAME PATEY ; also in F. The Poetry by L. II. F. Du TE.REAGX, Esq. 
"Sir. Benedict's men new song, The Moiher and the Angel,' admirably rendered by Madame Pater, exhibits the composer in one of Ms most sympathetic moods, and in sure to secure popularity by reason of unaffected pa; hos expressed with the ease of a master." 
'Several novelties were introduced into the programme, the chief of which were Mr. Benedict's song, 'The Mother and the Angel,' charmingly sung by Madame Put.ey..Daily Papers. 
COME FROM THE GARDEN OF ROSES, The Poetry by 
-Miss L. B. COURTENAY. LOST (Vorloren). The Poetry by the Hon. Mrs. GEORGE GIFFORD. 
RIME. 
FENDER AND FIRE-IRONS. 
.Families furnishing will find it to their advantage to inspect the 
Stock and compare the prices. 
r. d. s. d. 
Black Fenders . 3 6 to 6 0 
Bronzed Fenders 10 0 30 0 
Bright Steel . . 65 0 "100 0 
Bed - room Fire 
Irons . . 3 9 ,, 70 
Parlour do. . . 6 6 ,, 10 0 
Drav,,ing-room do. 11 0 ,, 30 
a. d. s. d. 
Improved Coal Boxes 6 9 to 25 0 I 
,e..4 
Copper Tea Kettles . 6 6 ,, 12 0 
Bronzed Tea Urns .45 0 ,, 950 
KITCHEN SETS, lot size, 608. Sd.; ; Medium 
sire, LB Ils. Ici.; Large size, £24 19s. 
, 7 Catalogues, with Drawings and Prices of every Article, may be 
bad gratis, or sent post free. 
ORDERS ABOVE .C2 SENT PEE. RAIL, CARRIAGE FREE. 
4ktl-',.4.. , ) RICA JOHN SLACK, 
-.b., 7 336, STRAND, opposite SOMERSET HOUSE. 
........-- _ 4 
TIDMAN'S SEA SALT. 
By means of this remarkable invention, not only the luxury, but the actual benefits accruing 
from a course of sea bathing, are enjoyed in your own room, though distant from the ocean. 
After your morning Sea Salt Bath you are in a condition to encounter with equanimity even 
the excruciating vicissitudes of the English climate. 
HINGEWINFORD. 2711. December, 1564. 
GENTLEMEN,I have enclosed a P. 0. Order for Es., 
and will thank you to send, per G. W. Rail. 56 lbs. of 
your celebrated Se:: Salt. Please let it be in two 29 lb. 
bas, as I want part for a friend. Its properties I find 
truly marvellous. I have for the last twenty years 
suffered from Chronic Rheumatism, which at timon al- 
most deprived me of the use of my left side. I com- 
menced from the recommendation of a friend using your 
Salt in September lest, and have not felt the least touch 
of Rheumatism since, and I also consider it lias greatly 
improved my general health. 
I am, Gentlemen, yours truly. 
Messrs. TtotwAx & SON. R. J. WILLIAMS. 
HINGSWINFORD, 23rd Jose, 1969. 
GENTLEIIEN,In reply to 
yours' 
rot! are quite nt 
liberty to publish my letter dated 21111 December, 1564, 
my only reason for wilting which was that it may be 
used to benefit others. As a farther proof how highly I 
value the properties of your Sea Salt, I herewith enclose 
a P. 0. Order for 16e.. and will thank you to send I cwt. 
per Null ta Brettle Lane, and if you will enclose me a 
onus 
sr,A, 
SAJA 
few of your lists of Testimonials I shall be happy to dis- 
tribute them among my friends. I have recommended 
it to scores, I can assure you. I still derive great benefit 
from its use, and use it in my cold bath every morning, 
winter or summer. 
I am, Gentlemen, yours truly, 
R. J. WILLIAMS,. 
10, HENRIETTA STREET, BRUNSWICK SQUARE. 
131h November, ISOS. 
GENTLEMEN,My little girl, aged 5 years, has from 
her birth been suffering front weakness. thereby causing 
one of her legs to bow out, but being induced to try one 
of your boxes of Sea Salt, I can truly say with great plea- 
sure that she can now- walk strong, and that 'her leg is 
becoming quite straight. 
I am, your faithful servant. 
BALDWIN. 
THE CROSS, ClitcHESTER. 
0 £977,77MEN,Please send me Sea Salt as under. I 
have found it of much service in a case of Chronic Rheu- 
matism with dropsy of many months' standing. 
Yours truly. 
GAMBLING. 
SOLD BY ALL CHEMISTS IN BAGS AND BOXES. 
ProprietorsT I MAN AND SON, 
10, WORMINTOOD STREET, LONDON. 
BEWARE OF IMITATIONS. 
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VISITORS 
TO 
THE SEA-SIDE, 
TOURISTS AND TRAVELLERS, 
And others, exposed to the scorching, rays of the sun, and heated 
particles of dust, will find 
ROWLANDS' KALYDOR 
A most refreshing preparation for the Complexion, dispelling the cloud of languor and relaxation, allaying ait heat 
and irritability, and immediately affording the pleasing sensation attending restored elasticity and healthful state of the Skis. Freckles, tan. spots, pimples, flushes, itud disco/ouration fly before its application, and give place to an healthful purity and delicacy of complexion. In cases of sunburn, or stings of insects, its virtues have long been 
acknowledged.Price 4s. Gd. and Su. Cd. per bottle. 
The heat of summer also frequently communicates a dryness to the hair, and a tendency to fall off, which may be 
completely obviated by the use of 
ROWLANDS' MACASSAR OIL, 
A delightfully frsgrant and transparent preparation, and as an invigorator and beautifier of the hair beyond all preeedent.Price 3s. Gd., 7s., 10s. M. (equal to four amati), and 215. per bottle. 
ROWLANDS' ODONTO, OR PEARL DENTIFRICE, 
A White Powder, compounded of the choicest and most fragrant exotics. It bestows on the teeth a pearl-like 
whiteness, frees them from tartar, and imparts to the gums a healthy firmness, and ta the breath us pleasing fragrance.Price Sn. 9d. per box. 
Field at 20, HATTON GARDEN, by Chemists aril Perfumers. 
Ask for 'ROWLANDS' " Articles. 
NUNN'S MARSALA or BRONTE WINE 
25s. per dozen, 4s. per six dozen, 02 15s. per quarter-cask. 
RAIL PAID TO ANT STATION IN ENGLAND. 
This Wine will be found of superior quality, is soft and old, and, though full flavoured, entirely 
free frein heat or the slightest approach to acidity. 
MAS NUNNANI SO 
WINE, SPIRIT, AND LIQUEUR -MERCHANTS, 
44, LAMB'S CONDUIT STREET, W.C. 
PRICED LISTS ON APPLICATION. ESTABLISHED 1801. 
succEssyn AND POPULAR REMEDY. 
The Medical Profession recommend the use of MORSON'S PREPARATIONS OF PEPSINE in cases. of Indigestion. Sold in Bottles and Boxes front 28. by all Pharmaceutical Chemists, 
and the Manufacturers, 
THOMAS MORS ON & SON, 
124, Southampton Row, Russell Square, London. 
WHITE AND SOUND TEETH 
ENSURED BY USING JEWSBURY & DROWN'S ORIENTAL TOOTH PASTE, 
Established by forty years' experience as the best preservative for Teeth and Gums. The original and only genuine, Is. tid. and 25. fial, per pot, by all Chemists and Per- Loners, and by Agents throughout the Kingdom and the Colonies. 
11.1/Ste Cautionary Advertisement in First Number, page 2G. 
,IEWSBURY & BROWN'S 
ORIENTAL 
TOOTH PASTE. 
9 to 250 
6 120 
0 ,, 950 
; Medium 
'finie, may be 
GE na 
JAMES L. DENMAN, 20, Piccadilly, W, 
Is superior to all other Preparations for making delicious Bread, Cakes, Buns, &c., 
entirely superseding Yeast and Baking Powder, and effects a great saying in time 
and labour ; also for Puddings, Pies, Tarts, Re., rich or plain, baked or boiled. 
Sold in Packets only by Grocers, Corn Dealers, &a, with full directions on every bag. 
Wholesale :J. LIMMER, St. Mary's Granary, Tipper St., Islington, N. 
Sherries. T. O. LAZENBY. Pure Clarets, 
No. I. FAMILY SHERRY (Dry, or Rich) 24s.1 No. FAMILY CLARET (vin ordinaire) 12s. 
R DINNE  SHERRY (Dry, or Rich) 36., 3. DINNER CLARET (full Bordeaux) 24e. 
5. DESSERT SHERRY (Dry, or Rich) 48s. ,, 5. DESSERT CLARET (due Bordeaux) las. 
T. O. LAZENBY, Wine Merchant, 
90, 92, WIGMORE STREET, CAVENDISH SQUARE, LONDON, W. 
WHY DO BLACK SILKS WEAR SO BADLY? 
IS A QUESTION THEM,: IS OF I' EN TOO GOOD REASON FOR ASKING, 
and, in order to ieruove the occasion for this frequent complaint, 
JOLLY AND SON, SILKMERCERS, BATH, 
have entered Into arrang mauls with eminent Lyons and Spitalflelds Manufacturers to 
produce for thim several qualities and makes of BLACK SILKS. any of which may be 
purchased with the certainty that il WILL WEAR WELL. For Wes: gmds Jour and SON 
hold themselves responsible. and 
Each Dress will be stamped with a distinct Guarantee. 
PATTERNS POST FREE. 
JOLLY AND SON, miLsom STREET, BATH. 
BARTH'S 
OXYGENATOR 
is specific in all Diseases 
arising from deficient oxy- 
genation of the blood. 
See Oxygen, .Yet nee' s _Re- 
medy iy Disease, by GEORGE 
BARTH, for eases of per- 
manent clues of Con- 
sumption, Paralysis, Epi- 
lepsy, Neuralgia, Chronic 
Boils, &c., after all other 
means had failed. Second 
Edition, free for Four 
Stamps. 26, Duke-sheet, 
Bloomsbury, W.C. 
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Tis the last Rose of Gummer."Z. Noors. 
+ Three Melodies in. a y 64/ 
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8 EDWIN DROOD ADVERTISER. 
28s. per Dozen.. 
SA" waitii PURE, FULLBODIED, AND DRY. 
,fi [,0 1 RI PORT, SHERRY, &MADEIRA. 
STRES1' 
3. 
1. 
tkes, Buns, 
saving 
or boiled. 
bag. 
[slington,N. 
BADLY? 
FOR ASKIK TRIOS. BRADFORD & CO., 63, Fleet 
BATH, 
Manufacturers14 
y of which my k 
;owls Jour ai at 
BATE. 
BRADFORD'S PATENT WASHING MACHINERY. 
Bradford's Patent 
" Vowel " 
Washing Machine. 
Vowel 
A, equal to 12 
Shirts 23 10 0 I, equal to 20 
Shirts 5 10 0 
For larger sizes, see General 
Catalogue. 
With India-rubber Wringer, 
25s. and 420. extra. 
- 
- New Pattern " Vowel" A, 
with Wringer, complete in 
one frame, 25 58. 
I 
EDWIN DROOD ADVERTISER. 9 
BradfoA's Patent 
" Vowel " Wash- 
n g Wringing, 
and Mangling Ma- 
chine. 
Vowel E.Family Ma- 
chine (the Sent fa- 
mily sac)... .28 8 0 
0 0.ifantotenl,EIS2c1r2old 
W. Large Hotel, 
Hospital, or Work- 
house ... £15 15 0 
For larger sises, see 
Catalogue, No. Id. 
JOSEPH GILLOTT'S 
ST£ES.. 
Sold Mr all Peelers throaehout the World. 
.72 Perfect as a Wringer. 
Unequalled as a 
Mangle. 
Bradford's' Patent 
Wringing and 
Mangling Ma- 
chine. 
Rollers. 
No. O. £2 17 6... 
1. 3 10 0 ... 27-in. 
2. 4 10 0 ... 30-in. 
3. 5 10 0 ... 34-in. 
" Premier " Box Mangle, 
With Improved Gear. The hest Box Mangle ever made. Le. d. 
s. d. 5 ft. 10 10 0 
14 10 0 5 ft. 6 in 11 10 0 ,; f",* 
6 ft. 12 10 0 ' 15 10 0 
Larger sizes for Steam Power, see Catalogue, No. 14. 
St., London; Manchester & Dublin. 
DETISONS of any age, however bad their 
writing, may, in EIGHT LESSONS, acquire permanently 
an elegant and flowing style of PENMANSHIP, adapted 
either to professional pursuits or private correspondence. 
ARITIIMrriC on a method requiring only one-third the 
time usually requisite. 
13001(.1(1.1.:1.1 NO. as practised in the Government, 
Banting' 
and ;1Icrclumts' Ottiees; Shorthand, le. 'Perms, 
apply to Mu. S51 A Ill', at the Institution, at the first 
Private nor. in Swallow Street, Quadrant, Regent Street (removed from No. 5, Piccadilly). 
A practical, scientific, and really philosophical method.' 
Colonial ! n:1- non Under Mr. Smart, penmanship has been 
c I elotit .1 .1 rnal. " A ready and 
elegant style of re,,aieamnii.-- rust Antintzine. . ttalefflated to am boniracles in peamans001p."Era. " A correct 
and improved method of inst ruction."Magas nj Science. " Mr. Smart has great tact in instructing and improving 
nis pupiLs."Londort .ilereantile Journal. " Foanini on philosophiad principles."Scho.,1 !If Arts. "We adobe all 
bad writers to apply to Mr. Smart.--Ecening Star. 
CAUTION.No connection with any parties teaching in the Provinces or elsewhere assuming the Name, copying 
the Advertisements, Se., of Mr. W11,I,IA31 SKAUT, whose sole address is 
9713 , QUADRANT, REGENT STREET. 
N.B.Agent to the West of England Fire and Life Insurance Company. 
Guarantee. WRITING, 00K-KEEPING, &c. 
XD 
eal 
NDON, 
i 
24-in. 
For 
&c.. 
ins 
10 EDWIN. DROOD ADVERTISER. 
A. SEDLEY & CO 
UPHOLSTERERS, AND MANUFACTURERS OF FIRST-CLASS 
FURNITURE, 
AT MODERATE PRICES, 
Respectfully call attention to their immense stock of 
EASY CHAIRS, for which they have been so long celebrated, 
And particularly to their 
Unrivalled Collection of complete CURTAINS, 
Woven in one piece, for DRAWING ROOMS, DINING ROOMS, 
LIBRARIES, and at very moderate prices. 
These CURTAINS, in the TAPESTRIES of NISMES, NEUILLY 
ARRAS, BELLEVILLE., TOURCOING, 
also in LAMPAS BROCADES, SATIN DAMASKS, CRETONNES 
CHINTZES, con be inspected at the 
BURLINGTON FURNITURE GALLERIES, 38, CONDUIT ST., BOND ST. 
Photographic Catalogues of their Chairs, and Drawings of their celebrated Equilibrium 
Chairs, forwarded on receipt 
of two Minims. 
Remember. LAMPLOUGH'S 
"It will cure the worst form of ordinary or Sick Headache in ton minutes." 
Taken as a morning or evening draught, it is most agreeable, invigorating, and cooling; 
it removes 
bilious affections, heartburn, and acid eructations in a marvellous manner. 
Dr. Front characterised its discovery as "unfolding germs of immense benefit to mankind." 
The late Dr. TURLEY states in his lectures and letter 
" that in the worst cases of Scarlet and Typhus Fevers he found it in his experience and family 
to act as a specific, no other medicine being required." 
Td be obtained from most Chemists, and the Solo Maker, H. LAMPLOUGH., 113, Holborn, 
London, in bottles at 2s. 6d. and 4s. (id. 
rrOtlrUST StioCçltl° sUirS 
_ 
1 
GEORGE TIOBSON. 
FOR SEPTEMBER SHOOTING% 
THE HEATHER MIXTURE SHOOTING JACKETS. 
GEORGE HOBSON respectfully invites the atten- 
tion of the public to hie superfine West of England 
wooded Black and Navy Blue Cloth Frock Cents. 
Blk. Frock Coat i 3 30 Navy Blue Frock Coat 53 10 
Ditto 3 13 6 Ditto 3 18 
Ditto 4 4 0 Ditto 4 4 
Superior fit and workmanship are the characteristics 
of his Establishments. 
Yachting, Tourist, & :Fishing Suits. 
From the Scotch Suitings the Bannockburn, G airlock, 
Glencoe, Killimankie. and Blair Athol Heather Mix- 
tures, in all their pristine beauty and design and 
colouring. The :Nit complete, t2 19s. to £3 3s. 
- 
GEORGE HOBSON'S new TROUSERINGS for 
the present Serons, for Patterns and Textures not to 
be surpassed. RIDING TROUSERS made to fit with- 
out the aid of suspenders or straps. Prices 16s. to 21s. 
GEORGE 11:011SOri, 
!48, REGENT ST., W,, & 67, LOMBARD ST. 
Established in the XVIIIth Century. 
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Wrought-Iron Bins. 
CROSBY'S BALSAM° COUGH ELIXIR. Opiates, Narcotics, and Sepias are too often invoked to give relief in Coughs, Colds, and all Pulmonary Diseases. Instead of such fallacious remedies, which yield momen- tary relief an the expense of enfeebling the digestive 
organs, and thus increasing that debility which lies at the root of the malady, modern science points to CROSBY'S BALSAMIC COUGH ELIXIR so the true remedy. SELECT TESTIMONIAL.Dt. Hooke, Scarborough, author of the "Anti-laincet," says:--"I have repeatedly observed how very rapidly and invariably it subdued Cough, Pain, and Irri- tation of tire Chest in eases of Pulmonary Consumption; and I can, with the greatest confidence, recommend it sacs most vainable adjunct ta an otherwise strengthening treatment Re tins disea.." 
This medicine, which is free from opium and squil/s, not only allays the local irritation, but improves digestion and strengthens the constitution. Hence it is used seuls tire most signal success in Asthma, Bronchitis, Consumption, Coughs, Influenza, Night :Sweats et Consumption, Quinsy, and all Affections of the Throat and Chest, 
si;old by all respectable Chemists and Patent Medicine Dealers. in Bottles at Is. Pi., 4s. titi.. and lls. molt ; and Wholesale by JAS. 31. CROSBY, Chemist, Scarborough, 
WALTER SAVAGE LAN 0 R 
A BIOGRAPHY, 1775-1864, 
By Jolliet FORSTER. With Portraits and Vignettes. 2 vols. post Svo. "Ss. 
THE LIFE & TIMES of OLIVER GOLDSMITH.. 
By JOHN FORSTER, Fifth. Edition, With 40 Woodcuts. [In the pPess. 
THE WORKS of WALTER SAVAGE LANDOR. 
In 2 vols. imperial 8vo. 21s. 
CHAPMAN AND HALL, 193, PICCADILLY. 
IRON WINE BINS. FARROW AN JACKS 18, CREAT TOWER STREET, 23, RUE DU PONT NEW', 8, HAYMARKET, LONDON. (between the Rite de Rivoli and PARIS. 88, MANSELL STREET, the Rue St. Honoré,) 
EAR FITTINGS FOR SHUT STORES. 
SEALING WAX. 
Every article required for Wine, from the Press to crush the Grapes tO the Decanting Machina for the table. 
CELLARS FITTED COMPLETE 
in any part of the Kingdom. 
Illustrated Priced Catalogues. 
Also FRENCH WINE BINS, 12s. per 100 
boules. 
as been awarded TWO GOLD MEDALS for its superiority 
over all others. 
THE ANTI - DUO ET,-11VIPORTANT FACTS. It is non' admitted by every well-educated medical man that depression of nervous power is the cause and 
consequence of disease rind droits--a truth Which WaS publicly made known in the " ANTI-LANCET" nearly thirty years ago. Of this work more than half is million 
copies have been published. Respecting it, the late distinguished author, Sheridan Knowles, observed : 
"If will bran incalculable boon to even/ pers on who can 
read and think.» From this book which contains 168 pagesInvalids suffering from Indigestion, Elver Com- plaints, Asthma, Bronchitis, Pulmonary Consumption, Rheumatism, Gout, and all Complaints attended with partial or general debility, may learn how these diseases can be relieved or cured. It may be read with much 
advantage by the depressed in spirits, the exhausted by 
mental or physical toil, the infirm, the nervous, and the 
aged. A copy may be obtained gratis of most respect- 
able Chemists, or direct from the Author, 
Dr. ROOKE, Scarborough, 
on forwarding address and twopenny stamps for postage. 
R r t'serai Cellular Bins. 
EDWIN DROOD ADVERTISER, 11 
60s. 
,free. 
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A 
PERFECT- FOOD 
FOR 
ALLACES 
CHAPMAN AND HALL 'S 
NEW PUBLICATIONS. 
PRIMITIVE MAN. Translated from the 
French of LOUIS FIGUIER, and Illustrated with 
30 Scenes of Primitive Life, and 233 Figures of 
Objects belonging to Pre-Historic Ages. Denny 
Svo, 12s. 
MAMMALIA Their various Orders and 
Habits, popularly illustrated by typical Species. 
Taken from the French of LOUIS Flumes. With 
267 Engravings. Denny Svo, les. 
GLENMAHRA ; or, Tho Western Highlands. 
with Illustrations. By Sir RANDAL ROBERTS, 
Bart. (The Forester), Author of "The River's Side," 
&e. &e. 
CURIOSITIES OF TOIL and other Papers. 
By Dr. %VENTER, Autlmr of "Our Social Bees," 
" Curiosities of Civilisation," &c. 2 vols., /Ss. 
THE PARDON OF GUINGAMP ; or, 
Poetry and Romance in Modern Brittany. By the 
Rev. P. W. QUETTEVILLE. Post 8vo, 9s. 
CHAPMAN & HALL, 193, PICCADILLY. 
eltp411C. 
LOSS OF HAIR, Ze. 
Patronized by the Royal Nobility, and Faculty. 
MRS. TERRY, 
Of 304, Regent Street, London, W., 
may be consulted in all cases of Loss of Hair and Defects 
of the Skin and Complexion. Her treatment has been generally approved during the last 15 years, and her 
remedies are prepared according ta the requirements of 
each patient. 
MRS. TERRY'S INFALLIBLE PREPARATION for 
the removal of superfluous Hair, da. Her DEPILATORY 
LOTION for permanently eradicating the roots of super- flans hairs, 21s. per Bottle, carriage paid. 
INVALUABLE 
FOR 
NFANTS.CHILDIREN \ INVALIDS 
RHEUMATISM, 
G 0 U T, 
SPINAL COMPLAINTS. 
TIC DOLOREUX. 
Sufferers from the above Complaints are requested ta 
rand the following letter Proton 
ARCHDEACON DENISON 
As to the efficacy, of 
CABBURN'S BALSAM:, 
"East Brent, February 24, 1364. 
"Dear Sir.I have used the Balsam both in my late 
parish, in Dorset, and in this parish, from tune to time, 
for the last twenty-five years. I do not know that !have 
ever found it fail in alleviating pain ; and it has worked 
many remarkable cures.Faithfully yours, 
GEORGE A. DENISON, 
" Archdeacon of Taunton." 
The testimonials as to the value of Cabburn's Balsam 
have become sa numerous, that the Proprietor has had 
a selection of them printed, and will forward it free by 
post on amnion, ion to 
MR. CLIFT, CHEMIST, DORKING. 
Said by all Chemists at 2s. 9d., ds. Cd., Ils., and 22s. 
per Bottle. 
A newly-discoN ered Internal Styptic which, by sheathing the 
Organs, at once puts a stop to all wasting Diseases. CONSUMP- 
TION, BRONCHITIS, CHRONIC COUGH, CHOLERA, DYSENTERY, and 
DIARRHOEA cured with a certainty never before known. 
CAUTION.Benzodyne has nothing whatever to do with Petroleum Spirit, 
improperly called Benzolvne, but is a delightful cordial medicine, relieving pain without any danger. Prepared by Mr. PRICE, 2, Lower Seymour Street, Portman Square, London, W., 
and sold by all Chemists at le. lId., 2s. 9d., 4s. 6d., and lia. per bottle. 
A CLEAR COMPLEXION 
IS PRODUCED BY 
GOWLAND'S LOTION, 
Ladies riding promenading, or exposed to the weather 
at ibis season, mil, immediately on the application of 
-this celebrated preparation (established UM years), 
experience its extraordinary genial qualities. It ira- daces and sustains great 
PURITY AND DELICACY OF COMPLEXION; 
removes freckles, tan, and redness, and promotes healthy action, softness, and elasticity of the skin. ond is recommended in preference to any other preparation by the medical profession. Sold by ail Druggists and 
Perfumers. Ilalf-Pints, 2s. 9d. ; Pints, 15.6d. 
THE MOST SUCCESSFUL REMEDY FOR INDIGESTION. PRICHARD'S 
DANDELION, CHAMOMILE, RHUBARB, AND GINGER PILLS (Entirety Vegetable. and rendered prrfeetty 'litstelesg), 
A CERTAIN CURE for INDIGESTION, WEAKNESS OF STOMACH, HEADACHE, 
In Bottles at ls. Id , 2s. 9d., de. ed., Ils., and 21s. 
W. PRICHARD, APOTHECARY, 65, CHARING CROSS. Free by Post, and of all Medicine Vendors. 
CITY AGENT E. CONSTANCE, 37, Leadenhall Street, BC. 
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No. 5, CHARING CROSS, LONDON. 
441, STRAND (facing the Railway). 
..... EDMISTON & SON, Sole Manufacturers of the only Waterproof Clothing guaranteed to withstand the Climate of India. 
THE POCKET SIPHONIA, 
,' 
.114i'Llîz, Weight 12 oz., price from 30s. to 14s. This Coat can be carried in the pocket. Stout Siphonias, 30s.; Leggings, 10s. 6d. ; Fishing Stockings, 21s. per pair ; Wading, Stockings; and Long Boots. 
THE NEW POCKET BATH, 25s. $ gpLth, LIFT BELTS, 10s. 6d. and 12s. 6d. None should go to sea without. 
PORTABLE INDIA-RUBBER BOATS, Designed expressly for the Indian Rivers, to carry one or more persons. ,,. 
!1'417::v4 
'1241/5-372;t1 
R COMPLEXION 
D'S 
EDWIN DROOD ADVERTISER. 
WATERPROOFS FOR INDIA. 
KNAPSACKS, 21s. 
THE SIPHONIA DEPÛTS, 5, CHARING CROSS, LONDON. And 441, STRAND (facing the Railway). 
MR. THO IAS CARLYLE'S WORKS, 
CHEAP EDITION, in crown 8vo. cloth. 
The French Revolution : A History. In 2 vols X s. 0 12 () Oliver Cromwell's Letters and Speeches, with Elucidations, &c. 3 vols. . 0 18 0 Life of John Sterling Life of Schiller l 1 vol.. 
. 
0 G 0 Critical and Miscellaneous Essays, 4 vols. Sartor Resartus * . 1 4 0 
Hero Worship j 1 vol. 0 6 0 Latter-Day Pamphlets, 1 vol. .. Chartism 0 6 0 
Past and Present vol . .. 0 6 0 Translations of German Romance, 1 vol Wilhelm lleister, by G8the, a Translation 2 0 6 0 History of Frederich the Second, called Frederick the Great. 
. 0 12 0 
. 
. 
Vols. I. and II., containing- Part I.--'Frederich till his Accession' 0 14 0 Vols. III. and IV., containing, Part U.= The First TWO Silesian Wars, and their Result ' . . 
. 
. ...... 0 14 0 Vols. V., VI., VII., completing the Work 
1 1 0 Selections from the Writings of Thomas Carlyle. Crown 8vo, 6s. 
CHAPMAN' & HALL 193, PICCADILLY. 
13 
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REA'S 
J. DEFRIES & SONS, 
Manufacturers to Her Majesty THE QUEEN, 11.R.11. the PRINCE OF WALES, and Contractors to Government. 
TABLE GLASS CUT, ENGRAVED, AND JEWELLED. 
DINNER SERVICES in gilt, for twelve persons, from 8:1 Ifs. BOHEMIAN and ENGLISH GLASS, 
LUSTRES, and ORNAMENTS. CRYSTAL AND BRONZE CHANDELIERS, 
for 'Drawing and Dining Rooms : Clocks for Drawing and Dining Rooms. BALL ROOMS, FETES. REJOICINGS, 
PUBLIC and PRIVATE GARDENS ILLUMINATED on the latest and most approved principles. Tents and 
Marquees erected. The entire arrangements for Ekes, &c., carried out. Estimates free. 
FOR INDIA, the New Patent " PUNKAH LAMP," for Mineral Oil. 
J. MUMPS 8; SONS, SHOW ROOMS, 147, ROUNDSDITCH, CITY. ESTABLISHED 1803. 
CHAPMAN AND HALL'S 
NEW. PUBLICATIONS. 
4P, - 
FIVE WEEKS IN A BALLOON. A Voyage 
of Exploration and Discovery in Central Africa. 
Taken from die French of .1 t'LES VERNE. With 
8.1 Illustrations by BRAT. Post 8v0, Ss. 
AMERICAN SOCIETY. By GEORGE MARE- 
PEACE TOWLE, U.S. Consul at Bradford. In 2 
vols., crown Svo. 215. 
RECOLLECTIONS OF ETON. By an 
ETONIAN. Illustrated by SIDNEY P. HALL. Crown 
Oro. 120. 
MALTA: PAST AND PRESENT. A His- 
tory of Malta from the days of the Phoenicians 
to the present time. By the Rev. HENRY SEDDALL, 
M.A., T.C.D. Demy Svo, 12s. 
CHAPMAN & HALL. 199. PICCADILLY. 
DUROI'S 
PATISSERIE PI:RISIEIME, 
HS, REGENT STREET, W. 
Every description of the finest 
French Pastries. 
ORDERS FOR DINNERS & SOIRÉES EXECUTED. 
DDEUNERS, LUNCHEONS, DINNERS, SOUPS, 
WINES, ETC. 
Perfection combined with very moderate charges. 
DUROI, 188, Regent St., W. 
P,MMEL'S TOILET VINEGAR 
Highly refreshing in Warm Weather, Is., 2s. Gd., and 5s. 
HIMMEL'S HAMIGARI TOOTH POWDER, in real lackered Japanese Boxes, 3s. Gd. 
'TUNNEL'S LOTION, for Beautifying the Complexion, 2s. Pd., 4s. 6d., and Ss. Gd. 
VIOLET SCENTED OATMEAL, for the Hands, Gd. and la. 
POMPADOUR CREAM, for Whitening the Skin, Ga. 
RIIVIMEL'S BOUQUET FAN, 
Combining a Screen Fan with a sweet-smelling Bouquet. Violets, 2s. Gd.; Rosebuds, 3s. Gd. ; 
Full-blown Roses, Ga. Gd.; Grouped Flowers, Go. Gd.; Camelias, is. Gd. 
PERFUMED ILLUMINATED DINNER CARDs, an indispensable adjunct to Fashionable Entertainments, 
Is. Gd. per dozen; by post for 19 stamps. 
PERFUMED PROGRAMMES, for Balls, Concerts, and Private Theatricals. 
EUGENE RIMMEL, 
Perfumer by Appointment to H.R.H. the Princess of Wales, 
96, STRAND ; 128, REGENT STREET, AND 24, CORNHILL, LONDON. 
17, .BOULEVARD DES ITALIENS, PARIS. 
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SOHN RICHARD WAGE & CO., 
Having made large contracts with the mont celebrated growers and holders of the most esteemed 
Vintages, hare much pleasure in submitting the following LIST OF WINES, the purity and 
quality of which they guarantee. 
Forwarded, carriage free, to any part of the United Kingdom. 
21s. per Dozen. 
21s., 30s., 36s. to 84s. 
... 24s., 30s., 3es. to 96s. 
12s., 14s., 17s., 20s. and 24s. to 96s. 
20s., 24s., 30s. to 108s. 
... 33e., 42s., 48s. to 78s. 
Excellent Sherry 
Superior Pale and Gold do. 
Choice Old Ports 
Claret ... 
Bock and Moselle 
Sparkling' Champagne ... 
Old Pole Brandy, Whisky, Bum, Gin, and Liqueurs of every description. 
JOHN RICHARD WACE AND CO., WINE IMPORTERS, &c., 
45 and 46, BAKER STREET, 1'ORT3IAN SQUARE, NV% 
NEW -NOVEL, Re THE AUTHOR OF "'CHARLIE THORNHILL." 
Al -17" A GR, A -51i7-. 
By the Rev. CHARLES CLARICE, Author of Charlie Thornhill," "A Box far the Season," 84c. 3 vols. 
CHAPMAN AND HALL, 193, Piccadilly. 
FU:aNITURE, CARPETS BEDDING 1 
CARRIAGE FREE. 
Sec our New 
ILLUSTRATED FURNITURE CATALOGUE, 
Nearly Five Hundred Designs, with prices 30 per cent. less than any other house. The most unique and complete guide ever published. Gratis from 
LEWIN CRAWCOUR & CO., 73 and 75, Brompton Road, Knightsbridge. 
AN 
INDIAN PREPARATION' 
for staining gray hair and whiskers a light 
or dark brown, by simply combing it 
Ihrougiethe hair. Is perfectly harm- 
less. In cases, 5s. 64. a 10s. 64. 
GMV/151 & ALBERT, 
Perfumers to the Royal 
Family, 24, Piccadilly. 
ni Agent for Paris: 
JONES, 
Boulevard 
des 
Capucines 
467&,114.,..k 
'`.;-"PZ,ktk_tfi 40_ 4,4fi 
''°427f(140':" 
THE CHURCH AND THE PEOPLE; 
OR, 
THE ADAPTATION OF THE CHURCH'S 
TO TIIE EXIGENCIES OF MODERN TIMES. 
BY THE REV. R. VINCENT REYNOLDS, Juin. 
1 vol. post 8vo, 6s. 
CHAPMAN tk. HALL, 193, PICCADILLY. 
THE WAR. 
Now ready, Second Edition, with Maps, Despatches, 
Treaties. inc., demY Svor Os. 
THE 
AUSTRO-HUNGARIAN EMPIRE 
And the Policy of Count Benst. 
A POLITICAL SKETCH OF MEN AND EVENTS 
FROM 1866 TO 1870. 
BY AN ENGLISHMAN. 
"France conceived that, after the annexation by 
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THE MYSTERY OF EDWIN DROOD. 1'31 
CHAPTER XXI. 
A RECOGNITION. 
NOTHING occurred in the night to flutter the tired dove, and the Jove arose refreshed. With Mr. Grewgious when the clock struck ten in the morning, came Mr. Crisparkle, who had come at one plunge out of the river at Cloisterhana. 
"Miss Twinkleton was so uneasy, Miss Rosa," he explained to her, "and came round to Ma and me with your note, in such a 
state of wonder, that, to quiet her, I volunteered on this service by the very first train to be caught in the morning. I wished at the 
time that you had come to me; but now I think it best that you did as you did, and came to your guardian." 
"I did think of you," Rosa told him ; "but Minor Canon Corner 
was so near 
"I understand. It was quite natural." 
"I have told Mr. Crisparkle," said Mr. Grewgious, " all that you told me last night, my dear. Of course I should have written it to him immediately ; but his coming was most opportune. And it was particularly kind of him to come, for he had but just gone." 
"Have you settled," asked Rosa, appealing to them both, " what 
is to be done for Helena and her brother ?" 
" Why really," said Mr. Crisparkle, "I am in great perplexity. If even Mr. Grewgious, whose head is much longer than mine and 
who is a whole night's cogitation in advance of me, is undecided, 
-what must I be!" 
The Unlimited here put her head in at the doorafter having 
rapped, and been authorized to present herselfannouncing that a 
gentleman wished for a word with another gentleman named 
Crisparkle, if any such gentleman were there. If no such gentle- 
man were there, he begged pardon for being mistaken. 
" Such a gentleman is here," said Mr. Crisparkle, "but is en- 
gaged just now." 
" Is it a dark gentleman ?" interposed Rosa, retreating on her 
guardian. 
"No, Miss, more of a brown gentleman." 
" You are sure not with black hair ?" asked Rosa, taking 
courage. 
" Quite sure of that, Miss. Brown hair and blue eyes." 
" Perhaps," hinted Mr. Grewgious, with habiti- al caution, " it 
might be well to see him, reverend sir, if you don't object. When 
one is in a difficulty, or at a loss, one never knows in what direc- 
tion a way out may chance to open. It is a business principle 
of mine, in such a case, not to close up any direction, but to keep 
an eye on every direction that may present itself. I could relate an 
anecdote in point, but that it would be premature." 
"If Miss Rosa will allow me then? Let the gentleman come in," 
,said Mr. Crisparkle. 
The gentleman came in ; apologised, with a frank but modest 
X 
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162 THE MYSTERY' OF EDWIN DROOD. 
grace, for not finding. Mr. Crisparkle alone ; turned to Mr. Cris_ 
parkle, and smilingly asked the unexpected question : "Who 
am P" 
" You are the gentleman I Sall' smoking under the trees in 
Staple Inn a few minutes ago." 
" True. There I saw you. Who else am I? 
Mr. Crisparkle concentrated his attention on a handsome face, 
much sunburt ; and the ghost of some departed boy seemed to rise, 
gradually and dimly, in the room. 
The gentleman saw a struggling recollection lighten up the Minor 
Canon's features, and smiling again, said : " What will you have 
for breakfast this morning ? You are out of jam." 
" Wait a moment I" cried Mr. Crisparkle, raising his right hand. 
Give me another instant ! Tartar !" 
The two shook hands with the greatest heartiness, and then went 
the wonderful lengthfor Englishmenof laying their hands each 
on the other's shoulders, and looking joyfully each into the other's 
face. 
"My old fag !" said Mr. Crisparkle. 
"My old master !" said Mr. Tartar. 
" You saved me from drowning !" said Mr. Crisparkle. 
" After which you took to swimming, you know !" said Mr. 
Tartar. 
" God bless my soul !" said Mr. Crisparkle. 
"Amen !" said Mr. Tartar. 
And then they fell to shaking hands most heartily again. 
"Imagine," exclaimed Mr. Crisparkle, with glistening eyes : 
"Miss Rosa Bud and Mr. Grewgious, imagine Mr. Tartar, when 
he was the smallest of juniors, diving for me, catching me, a big 
heavy senior, by the hair of the head, and striking out for the 
shore with me like a water-giant !" 
"Imagine my not letting him sink, as I was his fag !" said 
Mr. Tartar. "But the truth being that he was my best protector 
and friend, and did me more good than all the masters put toge- 
ther, an irrational impulse seized me to pick him up, or go down 
with him." 
"Hem! Permit me, sir, to have the honor," said Mr. Grew- 
gious, advancing with extended hand, "for an honor I truly 
esteem it. I am proud to make your acquaintance. I hope you 
didn't take cold. I hope you were not inconvenienced by swallowing 
too much water. How have you been since ?" 
It was by no means apparent that Mr. Grewgious knew what 
lie said, though it was very apparent that he meant to say some- 
thing highly friendly and appreciative. 
If Heaven, Rosa thought, had but sent such courage and skill 
to her poor mother's aid! And he to have been so slight and 
young then ! 
"I don't wish to be complimented upon it, I thank you, but I 
think I have an idea," Mr. Grewgious announced, after taking a, jog- 
trot or two across the room, so unexpected and unaccountable that 
they had all stared at him, doubtful whether he was choking or 
had the cramp. "I think I have an idea. I believe I have had the 
'J.°. 
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pleasure of seeing Mr. Tartar's name as tenant of the top set in 
the house next the top set in the corner?' 
" Yes, sir," returned Mr. Tartar. " You are right so far." 
"1 am right so far," said Mr. G-rewgious. " Tick that off," 
which he did, with his right thumb on his left. "Might you happen to know the name of your neighbour in the top set on the 
other side of the party-wall ?" coming very close to Mr. Tartar, to lose nothing of his face, in his shortness of sight. 
" Landless." 
" Tick that off," said Mr. Grewgious, taking another trot, and then coming back. "No personal knowledge, 1 suppose, sir ?" 
"Slight, but some." 
" Tick that off," said Mr. Grewgious, taking another trot, and 
again coming back. "Nature of knowledge, Mr. Tartar ?" 
"I thought lie seemed to be a young fellow in a poor way, and I 
asked his leaveonly within a day or soto share my flowers up 
there with him ; that is to say, to extend my flower-garden to his 
windows." 
" Would you have the kindness to take seats?' said Mr. Grew- 
gious. "I have an idea!" 
They complied ; Mr. Tartar none the less readily, for being all 
abroad ; and Mr. Grewgious, seated in the centre, with his hands 
upon his knees, thus stated his idea, with his usual manner of having got the statement by heart. 
"I cannot as yet make up my mind whether it is prudent to 
hold open communication under present circumstances, and on the part of the fair member of the present company, with Mr. Neville 
or Miss Helena. I have reason to know that a local friend of ours (on whom I beg to bestow a passing but a hearty malediction, with 
the kind permission of my reverend friend) sneaks to and fro, and 
dodges up and down. When not doing so himself, he may have 
some informant skulking about, in the person of a watchman, 
porter, or such-like hanger-on of Staple. On the other hand, 
Miss Rosa very naturally wishes to see her friend Miss Helena, 
and it would seem important that at least Miss Helena (if not her 
brother too, through her) should privately know from Miss Rosa's 
lips what has occurred, and what has been threatened. Am I 
agreed with generally in the views I take?" 
"I entirely coincide with them," said Mr. Crisparkle, who had 
been very attentive. 
"As I have no doubt I should," added Mr. Tartar, smiling, 
"if I understood them." 
"Fair and softly, sir," said Mr. Grewgious ; " we shall fully 
confide in you directly, if you will favor us with your permission. 
Now, if our local friend should have any informant on the spot, it is tolerably clear that such informant can only be set to watch 
the chambers in the occupation of Mr. Neville. He reporting, to 
our local friend, who comes and goes there, our local friend would 
supply for himself, from his own previous knowledge, the identity 
of the parties. Nobody- can be set to watch all Staple, or to 
concern himself with corners and goers to other sets of chambers : 
unless, indeed, mine." 
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"I begin to understand to what you tend," said Mr. Crisparkle, 
"and highly approve of your caution." 
"I needn't repeat that I know nothing yet of the why and 
wherefore," said Air. Tartar ; "but I also understood to what you 
tend, so let me say at once that my chambers are freely at your 
disposal." 
" There!" cried Mr. Grewgious, smoothing his head triumph- 
antly. "Now we have all got the idea. You have it, my dear ?" 
"I think I have," said Rosa, blushing a little as Mr. Tartar 
looked quickly towards her. 
You see, you go over to Staple with Air. Crisparkle and 
Mr. Tartar," said Mr. Grewgious ; "I going in and out and out 
and in, alone, in my usual way ; you go up with those gentlemen 
to Air. Tartar's rooms ; you look into Mr. Tartar's flower-garden ; 
you wait for Miss Helena's appearance there, or you signify to 
Miss Helena that you are close by ; and you communicate with her 
freely, and no spy can be the wiser." 
"I am very much afraid I shall be--" 
"Be what, my dear ?" asked Mr. Grewgious, as she hesitated. 
"Not frightened ?" 
"No, not that," said Rosa, shyly ;" in Mr. Tartar's way. We 
seem to be appropriating Par. Tartar's residence so very- coolly." 
"I protest to you," returned that gentleman, " that I shall think 
the better of it for evermore, if your voice sounds in it only 
once." 
Rosa not quite knowing what to say about that, cast down her 
eyes, and turning to Mr. Grewgious, dutifully asked if she should 
put her hat on ? Air. Grewgious being of opinion that she could 
not do better, she withdrew for the purpose. Mr. Crisparkle took 
the opportunity of giving Mr. Tartar a summary of the distresses 
of Neville and his sister ; the opportunity, was quite long enough, 
as the hat happened to require a little extra fitting on. 
Mr. Tartar gave his arm to Rosa, and Mr. Crisparkle walked, 
detached, in front. 
" Poor, poor Eddy !" thought Rosa, as they went along. 
Mr. Tartar waived his right hand as he bent his head down 
over Rosa, talking in an animated way. 
" It was not so powerful or so sun-browned when it saved 
Mr. Crisparkle," thought Rosa, glancing at it ; "but it must have 
been very steady and determined even then." 
Mr. Tartar told her he had been a sailor, roving everywhere 
for years and years. 
" When are you going to sea again?" asked Rosa. 
"Never !" 
Rosa wondered what the girls would say if they could see lier 
crossing the wide street on the sailor's arm. And she fancied that 
the passers-by must think her very little and very- helpless, con- 
trasted with the strong figure that could have caught her up and 
tarried her out of any danger, miles and miles without resting. 
She was thinking further, that his far-seeing blue eyes looked 
as if they had been used to watch danger afar off, and to watch it 
without flinching, drawing nearer and nearer : when, happening to 
" 
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raise her own eyes, she found that he seemed to be thinking some- thing about them. 
This a little confused Rosebud, and may account for her never 
afterwards quite knowing how she ascended (with his help) to his garden in the air, and seemed to get into a marvellous country that came into sudden bloom like the country on the summit of the magic bean-stalk. May it flourish for ever ! 
141.411., 
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CHAPTER XXII. 
0-!;, A GRITTY STATE OF THINGS COMES ON. 
' Ma. TARTAR'S chambers were the neatest, the cleanest, and the best 
ordered chambers ever seen under the sun, moon, and stars. The 
floors, were scrubbed to that extent, that you might have supposed 
the London blacks emancipated for ever, and gone out of the land for 
good. Every inch of brasswork in Mr. Tartar's possession was 
polished and burnished, till it shone like a brazen mirror. No speck, 
- k nor spot, nor spatter soiled the purity of any of Mr. Tartar's house- 
hold gods, large, small, or middle-sized. His sitting-room was 
like the admiral's cabin, his bath-room was like a dairy, his 
sleeping-chamber, fitted all about with lockers and drawers, was 
like a seedsman's shop ; and his nicely-balanced cot just stirred in 
the midst, as if it breathed. Everything belonging to Mr. Tartar 
had quarters of its own assigned to it : his maps and charts had 
their quarters; his books had theirs ; his brushes had theirs; his 
boots had theirs ; his clothes had theirs ; his case-bottles had theirs ; 
his telescopes and other instruments had theirs. Everything was 
readily accessible. Shelf, bracket, locker, book, and drawer were 
equally within reach, and were equally contrived with a view to 
avoiding waste of room, and providing some snug inches of stowage 
for something that would have exactly fitted nowhere else. His 
gleaming little service of plate was so arranged upon his sideboard 
as that a slack salt-spoon would have instantly betrayed itself; 
his toilet implements were so arranged upon his dressing-table as 
that a toothpick of slovenly deportment could have been reported 
at a glance. So with the curiosities he had brought home from 
various voyages. Stuffed, dried, repolished, or otherwise pre- 
served, according to their kind; birds, fishes, reptiles, arms, 
articles of dress, shells, seaweeds, grasses, or memorials of coral 
reef ; each was displayed in its especial place, and each could have 
been displayed in no better place. Paint and varnish seemed to be 
kept somewhere out of sight, in constant readiness to obliterate 
stray finger-marks wherever any might become perceptible in Mr. 
Tartar's chambers. No man-of-war was ever kept more spick and 
span from careless touch. On this bright summer day, a neat 
awning was rigged over Mr. Tartar's flower-garden as only a sailor 
could rig it ; and there was a sea-going air upon the whole effect, 
so delightfully complete, that the flower-garden might have apper- 
:*:. 
tallied to stern-windows afloat, and the whole concern might have 
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bowled away gallantly with all on board, if Mr. Tartar had only 
clapped to his lips the speaking-trumpet that was slung in a 
corner, and given hoarse orders to have the anchor up, look alive 
there, men, and get all sail upon her! 
Mr. Tartar doing the honors of this gallant craft, was of a piece 
with the rest. When a man rides an amiable hobby that shies at 
nothing and kicks nobody, it is only agreeable to find him riding 
it with a humorous sense of the droll side of the creature. When 
the man is a cordial and an earnest man by nature, and withal is 
perfectly fresh and genuine, it may be doubted whether he is ever 
seen to greater advantage than at such a time. So Rosa would 
have naturally thought (even if she hadn't been conducted over the 
ship with all the homage due to the First Lady of the Admiralty, 
or First Fairy of the Sea), that it was charming to see and hear 
Mr. Tartar half laughing at, and half rejoicing, in his various con- 
trivances. So Rosa would have naturally thought, anyhow, that 
the sunburnt sailor showed to great advantage when, the inspec- 
tion finished, he delicately withdrew out of his admiral's cabin, 
beseeching her to consider herself its Queen, and waving her free 
of his flower-garden with the hand that had had Mr. Crisparkle's 
life in it. 
." Helena! Helena Landless! Are you there ?" 
"Who speaks to me ? Not Rosa ?" Then a second handsome 
face appearing. 
" Yes, my darling !" 
"W hy, how did you come here, dearest?" 
" II don't quite know," said Rosa with a blush; " unless I am 
dreaming !" 
Why with a blush ? For their two faces were alone with the 
other flowers. Are blushes among the fruits of the country of the 
magic beanstalk. 
"/ am not dreaming," said Helena, smiling. "I should take 
more for granted if I were. How do we come togetheror so 
near togetherso very unexpectedly ?" 
Unexpectedly indeed, among the dingy gables and chimney- 
pots of P. J. T.'s connection, and the flowers that had sprung from 
the salt sea. But Rosa, waking, told in a hurry how they came 
to be together, and all the why and wherefore of that matter. 
"And Mr. Crisparkle is here," said Rosa, in rapid conclusion ; 
"and could you believe it ? Long ago, he saved his life!" 
"I could believe any such thing of Mr. Crisparkle," returned 
Helena, with a mantling face. 
(Moro blushes in the beanstalk country!) 
" Yes, but it wasn't Mr. Crisparkle," said Rosa, quickly putting 
in the correction. 
"I don't understand, love." 
" It was very nice of Mr. Crisparkle to be saved," said Rosa, "and 
he couldn't have shown his high opinion of Mr. Tartar more ex- 
pressively. But it was Mr. Tartar who saved him." 
Helena's dark eyes looked very earnestly at the bright face among 
the leaves, and she asked, in a slower and more thoughtful tone : 
" Is Mr. Tartar with you now, dear ?" 
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" No ; because he has given up his rooms to meto us, I mean. 
It is such a beautiful place I" 
" Is it ?" 
"It is like the inside of the most exquisite ship that ever sailed. 
It is likeit is like--" 
" Like a dream ?" suggested Helena. 
Rosa answered with a little nod, and smelled the flowers. 
Helena resumed, after a short pause of silence, during which she 
seemed (or it was Rosa's fancy) to compassionate somebody : "My 
poor Neville is reading in his own room, the sun being so very 
bright on this sicle just now. I think he had better net know that 
you are so near." 
"Oh, I think so too!" cried Rosa very readily. 
"I suppose," pursued Helena, doubtfully, " that he must know 
by-and-by all you have told me ; but I am not sure. Ask Mr. Cris- 
parkle's advice, my darling. Ask him whether I may tell Neville 
as much or as little of what you have told me as I think best." 
Rosa subsided into her state-cabin, and propounded the question. 
The Minor Canon was for the free exercise of Helena 's judg- 
ment. 
"I thank him very much," said Helena, when Rosa emerged 
again with her report. " Ask him whether it would be best to 
wait until any more maligning and pursuing of Neville on the part 
of this wretch shall disclose itself, or to try to anticipate it : I 
mean, so far as to find out whether any such goes on darkly 
about us?" 
The Miner Canon found this point so difficult to give a confident 
opinion on, that, after two or three attempts and failures, he sug- 
gested a reference to Mr. Grewgious. Helena acquiescing, he 
betook himself (with a most unsuccessful assumption of lounging 
indifference) across the quadrangle to P. J. T.'s, and stated it. Mr. 
Grewgious held decidedly to the general principle, that if you 
could steal a march upon a brigand or a wild beast, you had }Defter 
do it ; and ho also held decidedly to the special case, that John 
Jasper was a brigand and a -wild beast in combination. 
Thus advised, Mr. Crisparkle came back again and reported to 
Rosa, who in her turn reported to Helena. She, now steadily pur- 
suing her train of thought at her -window, considered thereupon. 
" We may count on Mr. Tartar's readiness to help us, Rosa ?" she 
inquired. 
0 yes ! Rosa shyly thought so. 0 yes, Rosa shyly believed she 
could almost answer for it. But should she ask Mr, Crisparkle ? 
"I think your authority on the point as good as his, my dear," 
said Helena, sedately, "and you needn't disappear again for that." 
Odd of Helena! 
" You see, Neville" Helena pursued after more reflection. 
" knows ne one else hero : he has not se much as exchanged a word 
with any one else here. If Mr. Tartar would call -Co see him 
openly and often ; if he would spare a minute for the purpose, 
frequently ; if he would even do so, almost daily ; something might 
come of it." 
" Something might come of it, dear ?" repeated Rosa, surveying 
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her friend's beauty with a highly perplexed face. " Something 
might?" 
"If Neville's movements are really watched, and if the purpose 
really is to isolate him from all friends and acquaintance and 
wear his daily life out grain by grain (which would seem to be the, threat to you), does it net appear likely," said Helena, " that his 
enemy would in some way communicate with Mr. Tartar to warn him off from -Neville? In which case, we might not only know the fact but might know from Mr. Tartar what the terms of the com- 
munication were." 
"I see !" cried Rosa. And immediately darted into lier state- 
cabin again. 
Presently her pretty face reappeared, with a greatly heightened 
colour, and she said that she had told Mr. Crisparkle, and that Mr. Crisparkle had fetched in Mr. Tartar, and that Mr. Tartar- 
" who is waiting now in case you want him," added Rosa, with a half look back, and in not a little confusion between the inside of the state-cabin and outhad declared his readiness to act as she had suggested, and to enter on his task that very day. 
"I thank him from my heart," said Helena. " Pray, tell him so." Again not a little confused between the Flower Garden and the Cabin, Rosa dipped in with her message, and dipped out again 
with more assurances from Mr. Tartar, and stood wavering in a divided state between Helena and him, winch proved that confusion is not always necessarily awkward, but may sometimes present a pleasant appearance. 
"And now, darling," said Helena, " we will be mindful of the 
caution that has restricted us to this interview for the present, and 
will part. I hear Neville moving too. Are you going back ?" 
" To Miss Twinkleton's ?" asked Rosa. 
" Yes." 
" 0, I could never go there any more; I couldn't indeed, after that dreadful interview !" said Rosa. 
" Then where are you going, pretty one ?" 
" Now I come to think of it, I don't know," said Rosa. "I have 
settled nothing at all yet, but my guardian will take care of me. Don't be uneasy, dear. I shall be sure to be somewhere." (It did seem likely.) 
"And I shall hear of my Rosebud from Mr. Tartar ?" inquired Helena. 
" Yes, I suppose so; from" Rosa looked back again in a flutter, instead of supplying the name. "But tell me one thing before we part, dearest Helena. Tell me that you are sure, sure, 
sure, I couldn't help it." 
" Help it, love ?" 
"Help making him malicious and revengeful. I couldn't hold 
any terms with him, could I ?" 
" You know how I love you, darling," answered Helena, with_ indignation ; "but I would sooner see you dead at his wicked feet." 
" That's a great comfort to me ! And you will tell your poor brother so, won't you? And you will give him my remembrance 
and my sympathy ? And you will ask him not to hate me?" 
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With a mournful shake of the head, as if that would be quite 
a superfluous entreaty, Helena lovingly kissed her two hands to her 
friend, and her friend's two hands were kissed to lier; and then 
she saw a third hand (a brown one) appear among the flowers and 
leaves, and help her friend out of sight. 
Tho reflection that Mr. Tartar produced in the Admiral's Cabin 
by merely touching the spring knob of a locker and the handle of 
a drawer, was a dazzling enchanted repast. Wonderful macaroons, 
glittering liqueurs, magically preserved tropical spices, and jellies 
of celestial tropical fruits, displayed themselves profusely at an 
instant's notice. But Mr. Tartar could not make time stand still ; 
and time, with his hardhearted fleetness, strode on so fast, that 
Rosa was obliged to come down from the Beanstalk country to 
earth, and her guardian's chambers. 
"And now, my dear," said Mr. Grewgions, " what is to be done 
next ? To put the same thought in another form ; what is to be 
done with you ?" 
Rosa could only look apologetically sensible of being very much 
in her own way, and in everybody else's. Some passing idea of 
living, fireproof, up a good many stairs in Furnival's Inn for the 
rest of her life, was the only thing in the nature of a plan that 
occurred to her. 
"It has come into my thoughts," said Mr. Grewgious, " that as 
the respected lady, Miss Twinkleton, occasionally repairs to London 
in the recess, with the view of extending her connexion, and being 
available for interviews with metropolitan parents, if any- 
whether, until we have time in which to turn ourselves round, 
we might invite Miss Twinkleton to come and stay with you for 
a month?" 
" Stay where, sir ?" 
" Whether," explained Mr. Grewgious, " we might take a fur- 
nished lodging in town for a month, and invite Miss Twinkleton 
to asssume the charge of you in it for that period ?" 
"And afterwards?" hinted Rosa. 
"And afterwards," said Mr. Grewgious, " we should be no worse 
off than we are now." 
"I think that might smooth the way," assented Rosa. 
" Then let us," said Mr. Grewgins, rising, "go and look for 
a furnished lodging. Nothing could be more acceptable to me 
than the sweet presence of last evening, for all the remaining 
evenings of my existence ; but these are not St surroundings for a 
young lady. Let us set out in quest of adventures, and look for a 
furnished lodging. In the meantime, Mr. Crisparkle hero, about 
to return home immediately, will no doubt kindly see Miss Twin- 
kleton and invite that lady to co-operate in our plan." 
Mr. Crisparkle, willingly accepting the commission, took his 
departure ; Mr. Grewgious and his ward set forth on their expe- 
dition. 
As Mr. Grewgious's idea of looking at a furnished lodging was 
to get on the opposite side of the street to a house with a suitable 
bill in the window, and stare at it; and then work his way 
tortuously to the back of the house, and stare at that; and then 
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not go in, but make similar trials of another house, with the same 
result ; their progress was but slow. At length he bethought him- 
self of a widowed cousin, divers times removed, of Mr. Bazzard's, 
who had once solicited his influence in the lodger world, and who 
lived in Southampton Street, Bloomsbury Square. This lady's 
name, stated in uncompromising capitals of considerable size on a 
brass door-plate, and yet not lucidly as to sex or condition, was 
BI LUCK I N. 
Personal faintness, and an overpowering personal candour, were 
the distinguishing features of Mrs. I3illickin's organization. She 
came languishing out of her own exclusive back parlor, with the 
air of having been expressly brought-to for the purpose, from an 
accumulation of several swoons. 
"I hope I see you well, sir," said Mrs. Billickin, recognizing 
her visitor with a bend. 
" Thank you, quite well. And you, ma'am ?" returned Mr. Grew- 
gious. 
"I am as well," said Mrs. Billickin, becoming aspirational with 
excess of faintness, " as I hever ham." 
"My ward and an elderly lady," said Mr. Grewgious, " wish to 
find a genteel lodging for a month or so. Have you any apart- 
ments available, ma'am ?" 
"Mr. Grewgious," returned Mrs. Billickin, "I will not deceive 
you; far from it. I have apartments available." 
This, with the air of adding : " Convey me to the stake, if you 
will; but while I live, I will be candid." 
"And now, what apartments, ma'am ?" asked Mr. Grewgious, 
cosily. To tame a certain severity apparent on the part of Mrs. 
Billickin. 
" There is this sitting-roomwhich call it what you will, it is the 
front parlor, Miss," said Mrs. Billickin, impressing Rosa into the 
conversation : "the back parlor being what I cling to and never 
part with; and there is two bedrooms at the top of the 'ouse with 
gas laid on. I do not tell you that your bedroom floors is firm, 
for firm they are not. The gas-fitter himself allowed that to make 
a firm job, he must go right under your jistes, and it were not 
worth the outlay as a yearly tenant so to do. The piping is 
carried above your jutes, and it is best that it should be made 
known to you." 
Mr. Grewgious and Rosa exchanged looks of some dismay, 
though they had not the least idea -what latent horrors this 
carriage of the piping might involve. Mrs. Billickin put her hand 
to her heart, as having eased it of a load. 
" Well! The roof is all right, no doubt," said Mr. Grewgious, 
plucking up a little. 
" Mr. Grewgious," returned Mrs. Billickin, "if I was to tell you, 
sir, that to have nothink above you is to have a floor above you, 
I should put a deception upon you which I will not do. No, sir. 
Your slates WILL rattle loose at that elewation in windy weather, 
do your utmost, best or worst! I defy you, sir, be you what you 
may, to keep your slates tight, try how you can." Here Mrs. 
Billickin, having been warm with Mr. Grewpous, cooled a little, 
44, 
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1114i-4k not to abuse the moral power she held over him. " Consequent," likiittN ttt,_ l/lt, proceeded Mrs. Billickin, more mildly, but still firmly in her incorruptible candour : " consequent it would be worse than of no use for me to traps° and travel up to the top of the 'ouse with you, 
and for you to say, Mrs. Billickin, what stain do I notice in the @p)g, 4 
a'N ceiling, for a stain I do consider it ?' and for me to answer, 'I do 
not understand you, sir.' No sir; I will not be so underhand. I 
4tizi 
do understand you before you pint it out. It is the wet, sir. It do come in, and it do not come in. You may lay dry there, half your lifetime ; but the time will come, and it is best that you should know it, when a dripping sop would be no name for you." Mr. Grewgious looked much disgraced by being prefigured in this pickle. 
"Have you any other apartments, ma'am?" he asked. Ite r " Mr. Grewgious," returned Mrs. Billickin, with much solem- bilPt nity, "I have. You ask me have I, and my open and my honest 
answer air, I have. The first and second floors is wacant, and sweet 
rooms." 
" Come, come! There's nothing against them," said Mr. Grew- 
mil**.t*o gious, comforting himself. 
"Mr. Grewgious," replied Mrs. Billickin, "pardon me, there is the stairs. Unless your mind is prepared for the stairs, it will lead to inevitable disappointment. You cannot, Miss," said Mrs. ii Billickin, addressing Rosa, reproachfully, "place a first floor, and far less a second, on the level footing of a parlor. No, you cannot do it, Miss, it is beyond your power, and wherefore try ?" 
a' ea* Mrs. Billickin put it very feelingly, as if Rosa had shown a 
ammial& headstrong determination to hold the untenable position. 
" Can we see these rooms, ma'am ?" inquired her guardian. 
toiarisFiititlE " Mr. Grewgious," returned Mrs. Billickin, " you can. I will 
not disguise it from you, sir, you can." king la .11 Mrs. Billick-in then sent into her back parlor for her shawl (it being a state fiction, dating from immemorial antiquity, that 1 is lb* I she could never go anywhere without being wrapped up), and 
all having been enrolled by her attendant, led the -way. She made 
rag -various genteel pauses on the stairs for breath, and clutched at 
her heart in the drawing-room as if it had very nearly got loose, 
and she had caught it in the act of taking wing. 
"And the second floor ?" said Mr. Grewgious, on finding the first 
satisfactory. 
nie had now come when a distinct 
" Mr. Grewgious," replied Mrs. Billickin, turning upon him 
with ceremony, as if the ti 
,;,10,16106i e 
1105' understanding on a difficult point must be arrived at, and a solemn confidence established, "the second floor is over this." 
" Can we see that too, ma'am ?" 0* . " Yes, sir," returned Mrs. Billickin, " it is open as the day." 
That also proving satisfactory, Mr. Grewgious retired into a 
-window with Rosa for a few words of consultation, and then I 1014/.:, 
i10 0' asking for pen and ink, sketched out a line or two of agreement. In the meantime Mrs. Billickin took a seat, and delivered a kind 
° 054( 00 ' eell°' of Index to, or Abstract of, the general question. 
000A0id " Five-and-forty shillings per week by the month certain at the 
tialel.a41 
el 
- 
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time of year," said Mrs. Billickin, " is only reasonable to both 
parties. It is not Bond Street nor yet St. James's Palace ; but it 
is not pretended that it is. Neither is it attempted to be denied- 
for why should it ?that the Arching leads to a Mews. Mewses 
must exist. Respecting attendance ; two is kep', at liberal wages. 
Words lias arisen as to tradesmen, but dirty shoes on fresh hearth- 
stoning was attributable, and no wish for a commission on your 
orders. Coals is either by the fire, or per the scuttle." She 
emphasized the prepositions as marking a subtle but immense 
difference. " Dogs is not viewed with faviour. Besides litter, they 
gets stole, and sharing suspicions is apt to creep in, and unpleas- 
antness takes place." 
By this time Mr. Grewgious had his agreement-lines, and his 
earnest-money, ready. "1 have signed it for the ladies, ma'am," 
he said, "and you'll have the goodness to sign it for yourself, 
Christian and Surname, there, if you please." 
" Mr. Grewgious," said Mrs. Billickin in a new burst of candour,. 
no, sir ! You must excuse the Christian name." 
Mr. Grewgious stared at her. 
"The door-plate is used as a protection," said Mrs. Billickin, 
"and acts as such, and go from it I will not." 
Mr. Grewgious stared at Rosa. 
"No, Mr. Grewgious, you must excuse me. So long as this 'ouse 
is known indefinite as Billickin's, and so long as it is a doubt with 
the riff-raff where Billickin may be hidin', near the street door or 
down the airy, and what his weight and size, so long I feel safe. 
But commit myself to a solitary female statement, no, Miss! Nor 
would you for a moment wish," said Mrs. Billickin, with a strong 
sense of injury, " to take that advantage of your sex, if you was 
not brought to it by inconsiderate example." 
Rosa reddening as if she had made some most disgraceful attempt 
to overreach the good lady, besought Mr. Grewgious to rest 
content with any signature. And accordingly, in a baronial way,. 
the sign-manual BII.L1CKIN got appended to the document. 
Details were then settled for taking possession on the next day 
but one, when Miss Twinkleton might be reasonably expected ; and 
Rosa went back to Furnivars Inn on her guardian's arm. 
Behold Mr. Tartar walking up and down Furnivars Inn, checking 
himself when he saw them corning, and advancing towards them! 
"It occurred to me," hinted Mr. Tartar, " that we might go up 
the river, the weather being so delicious and the tide serving. 
have a boat of my own at the Temple Stairs." 
"I have not been up the river for this many a day," said Mr. 
G rewgious, tempted. 
"I was never up the river," added Rosa. 
Within half an hour they were setting this matter right by 
going up the river. The tide was running with them, the after- 
noon was charming. Mr. Tartar's boat was perfect. Mr. Tartar 
and Lobley (Mr. Tartar's man) pulled a pair of oars. Mr. Tartar 
had a yacht, it seemed, lying somewhere down by Greenhithe; and 
Mr. Tartar's man had charge of this yacht, and was detached upon 
his present service. He was a jolly favored man, with tawny 
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hair and whiskers, and a big red face. He was the dead image of 
the sun in old woodcuts, his hair and whiskers answering for 
rays all round him. Resplendent in the bow of the boat, he was a 
shining sight, with a man-of-war's man's shirt onor off, according 
to opinionand his arms and breast tattoo'd all sorts of pattern. 
Lobley seemed to take it easily, and so did Mr. Tartar ; yet their 
oars bent as they pulled, and the boat bounded under them. Mr. 
Tartar talked as if he were doing nothing, to Rosa who was really 
doing nothing, and to Mr. Grewgious who was doing this much 
that he steered all wrong ; but what did that matter, when a turn 
of Mr. Tartar's skilful wrist, or a mere grin of Mr. Lobley's over the 
bow, rut all to rights 1 The tide bore them on in the gayest and 
most sparkling manner, until they stopped to dine in some ever- 
lastingly green garden, needing no matter-of-fact identification here; 
and then the tide obligingly turnedbeing devoted to that party 
alone for that day; and as they floated idly among some osier beds, 
Rosa tried what she could do in the rowing way, and came off 
splendidly, being much assisted ; and Mr. Grewgious tried what ho 
could do, and came off on his back, doubled up with an oar under 
his chin, being not assisted at all. Then there was an interval of 
rest under -boughs (such rest !) what time Mr. Lobley mopped, and, 
arranging cushions, stretchers, and the like, danced the tight 
rope the whole length of the boat like a man to whom shoes were 
a superstition and stockings slavery ; and then came the sweet 
return among delicious odours of limes in bloom, and musical rip- 
plings ; and, all too soon, the great black city- cast its shadow on 
the waters, and its dark bridges spanned them as death spans life, 
and the everlastingly green garden seemed to be loft for everlasting, 
unregainable and far away. 
Cannot people get through life without gritty stages, I wonder!" 
Rosa thought next day, when the town was very gritty again, and 
everything had a strange and an uncomfortable appearance of 
seeming to wait for something that wouldn't come. No. She 
began to think, that, now the Cloisterham school clays had glided 
past and gone, the gritty stages would begin to set in at intervals 
and make themselves wearily known ! 
Yet what did Rosa expect? Did she expect Miss Twinkleton ? 
Miss Twinkleton duly came. Forth from her back parlor issued 
the Billickin to receive Miss Twinkleton, and War was in the 
Billickin's eye from that fell moment. 
Miss Twinkleton brought a quantity of luggage with her, having 
all Rosa's as well as her own. The Billickin took it ill that Miss 
Twinkleton's mind, being sorely disturbed by this luggage, failed 
to take in her personal identity with that clearness of perception 
which was due to its demands. Stateliness mounted her gloomy 
throne upon the Billickin's brow in consequence. And when Miss 
Twinkleton, in agitation taking stock of her trunks and packages, 
of which she had seventeen, particularly counted in the Billickin 
herself as number eleven, the 11 found it necessary to repudiate. 
" Things cannot too soon be put upon the footing," said she, 
with a candour so demonstrative as to be almost obtrusive, " that 
the person of the 'ouse is not a box nor yet a bundle, nor a carpet 
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bag. No, I ara 'ily obleeged to you, Miss Twinkleton, nor yet a beggar." 
This last disclaimer had reference to Miss Twinkleton's dis- 
tractedly pressing two and sixpence on her, instead of the cabman. 
Thus cast off, Miss Twinkleton wildly inquired, " which gentle- 
man" was to be paid ? There being two gentlemen in that position (Miss Twinkleton having arrived with two cabs), each gentleman 
on being paid held forth his two and sixpence on the flat of his 
open hand, and, with a speechless stare and a dropped jaw, displayed his wrong to heaven and earth. Terrified by this alarming spec- 
tacle, Miss Twinkleton placed another shilling in each hand ; at the 
same time appealing to the law in flurried accents, and recounting her luggage this time with the two gentlemen in, who caused the 
total to come out complicated. Meanwhile the two gentlemen, 
each looking very hard at the last shilling grumblingly, as if it 
might become eighteenpence if he kept his eyes on it, descended 
the doorsteps, ascended their carriages, and drove away, leaving 
Miss Twinkleton on a bonnet-box in tears. 
The Billickin beheld this manifestation of weakness without 
sympathy, and gave directions for "a young man to be got in to 
wrestle with the luggage. When that gladiator had disappeared from the arena, peace ensued, and the new lodgers dined. But the Billickin had somehow come to the knowledge that Miss Twinkleton kept a school. The leap from that knowledge to the inference that Miss Twinkleton set herself to teach lier some- thing, was easy. "But you don't do it," soliloquised the Billickin ; 
"I am not your pupil, whatever she," meaning Rosa, "may be, poor thing !" 
Miss Twinkleton on the other hand, having changed her dress 
and recovered her spirits, was animated by a bland desire to improve the occasion in all ways, and to be as serene a model as possible. In a happy compromise between her two states of exist- 
ence, she had already become, with her workbasket before her, the equably- vivacious companion with a slight judicious flavouring 
of information, when the Billickin announced herself. 
"I will not hide from you, ladies," said the B, enveloped in the 
shawl of state, "for it is not my character to hide neither my 
motives nor nay actions, that I take the liberty to look in upon you to express a 'ope that your dinner was to your liking. Though 
not Professed but Plain, still her wages should be a sufficient object to her to stimilate to soar above mere roast and bilecl." 
" We dined very well indeed," said Rosa, " thank you." 
" Accustomed," said Miss Twinkleton, with a gracious air which to the jealous ears of the Billickin seemed to add my " my good 
woman "" Accustomed to a liberal and nutritious, yet plain 
and salutary diet, we have found no reason to bemoan our absence from the ancient city, and the methodical household, in which the quiet routine of our lot has been hitherto cast." 
"I did think it well to mention to my cook," observed the Billickin with a gush of candour, " which I 'ope you will agree 
with, Miss Twinkleton, was a right precaution, that the young lady being used to what we should consider here but poor diet, had 
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better be brought forward by degrees. For, a rush from scanty 
feeding to generous feeding, and from what you may call messing 
to what you may call method, do require a power of constitution, 
which is not often found in youth, particular when undermined by 
boarding-school!" 
It will be seen that the l3illiekin now openly pitted herself 
against Miss Twinkleton, as one whom she had fully ascertained 
to be her natural enemy. 
" Your remarks," returned Miss TAY inkleton, from a remote moral 
eminence, "are well meant, I have no doubt ; but you will permit 
me to observe that they develop a mistaken view of the subject, 
which can only be imputed to your extreme want of accurate 
information." 
"My informiation," retorted the Billickin, throwing in an extra 
syllable for the sake of emphasis at once polite and powerful : 
" My informiation, Miss Twinkleton, were my own experience, 
which I believe is usually considered to be good guidance. But 
whether so or not, I was put in youth to a very genteel boarding- 
school, the mistress being no less a lady than yourself, of about 
your own age or it may be SODIe years younger, and a poorness 
of blood flowed from the table which has run through my life." 
" Very likely," said Miss Twinkleton, still from her distant 
eminence ; "and very much to be deplored. Rosa, my dear, how 
are you getting on with your work ?" 
"Miss Twinkleton," resumed the Billickin, in a courtly manner, 
" before retiring on the Int, as a lady should, I wish to ask of 
yourself as a lady, whether I am to consider that my words is 
doubted ?" 
"I am not aware on what ground you cherish such a suppo- 
sition," began Miss Twinkleton, when the Billiekin neatly- stopped 
her. 
"Do not, if you please, put suppositions betwixt my lips, where 
none such have been imparted by myself. Your flow of words is 
great, Miss Twinkleton, and no doubt is expected from you by 
your pupils, and no doubt is considered worth the money. No 
doubt, I am sure. But not paying for flows of words, and not 
asking to be favored with them here, I wish to repeat my- 
question." 
"If you refer to the poverty of your circulation," began Miss 
fwinkleton, when again the Billickin neatly stopped her. 
"I have used no such expressions." 
"If you refer then to the poorness of your blood." 
"Brought upon me," stipulated the Billickin, expressly, " at a 
boarding-school." 
" Then," resumed Miss Twinkleton, " all I can say, is, that I am 
bound to believe on your asseveration that it is very poor indeed. 
I cannot forbear adding, that if that unfortunate circumstance 
influences your conversation, it is much to be lamented, and it is, 
eminently desirable that your blood were richer. Rosa, my dear, 
how are you getting on with your work ?" 
"Hem! Before retiring, Miss," proclaimed the Billickin to 
Rosa, loftily cancelling Miss Twinkleton, "I should wish it to be 
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understood between yourself and me that my transactions in future 
is with you alone. I know no elderly lady here, Miss, none older 
than yourself." 
"A highly desirable arrangement, Rosa, my dear," observed 
Miss Twinkleton. 
" It is not, Miss," said the Billickin, with a sarcastic smile, " that 
I possess the Mill I have heard of, in which old single ladies could 
be ground up young (what a gift it -would be to some of us !), but 
that I limit myself to you totally." 
" When I have any desire to communicate a request to the 
person of the house, Rosa, my dear," observed Miss Twinkleton, 
with majestic cheerfulness, "I will make it known to you, and 
You will kindly undertake, I am sure, that it is conveyed to the 
proper quarter." 
" Good-evening, Miss," said the Billichin, at once affectionately 
and distantly. " Being alone in my eyes, I -wish you good.-evenirag 
with best wishes, and do not find myself drove, I am truly 
'appy to say, into expressing my contempt for any indiwidual, 
unfortunately for yourself, belonging to you." 
The Billickin gracefully withdrew with this parting speech, and 
from that time Rosa occupied the restless position of shuttlecock 
between these two battledores. Nothing could be done without 
a smart match being played out. Thus, on the daily-arising 
question of dinner, Miss Twinkleton would say, the three being 
present together : 
" Perhaps, my love, you will consult with the person of the 
house, whether she can procure us a lamb's fry ; or, failing that, 
a roast fowl." 
On which the Billickin would retort (Rosa not having spoken a 
word), "If you was better accustomed to butcher's meat, Miss, 
you would not entertain the idea of a lamb's fry. Firstly, 
because lambs has long been sheep, and secondly, because there 
is such things as killing-days, and there is not. As to roast fowls, 
Miss, why you must be quite surfeited with roast fowls, letting alone 
your buYing, when you market for yourself, the agedest of poultry 
with the scaliest of legs, quite as if you was accustomed to picking 
'em out for cheapness. 'fry a little inwention, Miss. Use your- 
self to 'ousekeeping a bit. Come now, think of somethink else." 
To this encouragement, offered with the indulgent toleration 
of a wise and liberal expert, Miss Twinkleton woUld rejoin, red- 
dening 
"Or, my clear, you might propose to the person of the house a 
duck." 
" Well, Miss!" the Bill ickin would exclaim (still no word being 
spoken by Rosa), " you do surprise me when you speak of ducks ! 
Not to mention that they're getting out of season and very dear, it 
really strikes to my heart to see you have a duck; for the breast, 
which is the only delicate cuts in a duck, always goes in a direc- 
tion which I cannot imagine where, and your own plate comes 
down so miserably skin-and-bony ! Try again, Miss. Think more 
of yourself and less of others. A dish of sweetbreads now, or a bit 
of mutton. Somethink at which you can get y-our equal chance." 
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Occasionally the game would wax very brisk indeed, and would be kept up with a smartness rendering such an encounter as this quite tame. But the Billickin almost invariably made by far the higher score ; and would come in with side hits of the most unex- pected and extraordinary description, when she seemed without a chance. 
All this did not improve the gritty state of things in London, or the air that London had acquired in Rosas eyes of waiting for something that never carne. Tired of working and conversing with Miss Twinkleton, she suggested working and reading : to which Miss Twinkleton readily assented, as an admirable reader, of tried powers. But Rosa soon made the discovery that Miss Twin- kieton didn't read fairly. She cut the love scenes, interpolated pas- sages in praise of female celibacy, and was guilty of other glaring pious frauds. As an instance in point, take the glowing passage : 
" Ever dearest and best adored, said Edward, clasping the dear head to his breast, and drawing the silken hair through his caress- ing fingers, from which he suffered it to fall like golden rain ever dearest and best adored, let us fly from the unsympathetic world and the sterile coldness of the stonv-hearted, to the rich warm Paradise of Trust and Love." Miss Twiilleton's fraudulent version tamely ran thus : " Ever engaged to me with the consent of our parents on both sides, and the approbation of the silver-haired rector of the district, said Edward, respectfully raising to his lips the taper fingers so skilful in embroidery, tambour, crochet, and other truly feminine arts ; let me call on thy papa 'ore to-morrow's dawn has sunk into the west, and propose a suburban establish- 
ment, lowly it may be, but within our means, where he will be 
always welcome as an evening guest, and where every arrangement 
shall invest economy, and constant interchange of scholastic 
acquirements, with the attributes of the ministering angel to domestic bliss." 
As the days crept on and nothing happened, the neighbours began to say that the pretty girl at Billickin's, who looked so 
wistfully and so much out of the gritty windows of the drawing- 
room, seemed to be losing her spirits. The pretty girl might have lost them but for the accident of lighting on some books of voyages 
and sea-adventure. As a compensation against their romance, Miss Twinkleton, reading aloud, made the most of all the latitudes 
and longitudes, bearings, winds, currents, offsets, and other sta- tistics (which she felt to be none the less improving because they 
expressed nothing whatever to her); while Rosa, listening in- 
tently, made the most of what was nearest to her heart. So they both did better than before. 
; 
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CHAPTER XXIII. 
THE DAWN AGAIN. 
ALTHOUGH Mr. Crisparkle and John Jasper met daily under the 
Cathedral roof, nothing at any time passed between them bearing 
reference to Edwin Drood after the time, more than half a year 
gone by, when Jasper mutely showed the Minor Canon the con- 
clusion and the resolution entered in his Diary. It is not likely 
that they ever met, though so often, without the thoughts of each 
reverting to the subject. It is not likely that they ever met, 
though so often, without a sensation on the part of each that the 
other was a perplexing secret to him Jasper as the denouncer 
and pursuer of Neville Landless, and Mr. Crisparkle as his con- 
sistent advocate and protector, must at least have stood sufficiently 
in opposition, to have speculated with keen interest on the steadi- 
ness and next direction of the other's designs. But neither ever 
broached the theme. 
False pretence not being in the Minor Canon's nature, he doubtless 
displayed openly that he would at any time have revived the 
subject, and even desired to discuss it. The determined reticence 
of Jasper, however, was not to be so approached. Impassive, 
moody, solitary, resolute, so concentrated on one idea, and on its 
attendant fixed purpose, that he would share it with no fellow- 
creature, he lived apart from human life. Constantly exercising 
an Art which brought him into mechanical harmony with others, 
and which could not have been pursued unless he and they 
had been in the nicest mechanical relations and unison, it is 
curious to consider that the spirit of the man was in moral 
accordance or interchange with nothing around him. This indeed 
he had confided to his lost nephew, before the occasion for his 
present inflexibility arose. 
That he must know of Rosa's abrupt departure, and that he 
must divine its cause, was not to be doubted. Did he suppose 
that he had terrified her into silence, or did he suppose that she 
had imparted to any oneto Mr. Crisparkle himself for instance 
the particulars of his last interview with her ? Mr. Crisparkle 
could not determine this in his mind. He could not but admit, 
however, as a just man, that it was not, of itself, a crime to fall in 
love with Rosa, any more than it was a crime to offer to set love 
above revenge. 
The dreadful suspicion of Jasper which Rosa was so shocked to 
have received into her imagination, appeared to have no harbour 
in Mr. Crisparkle's. If it ever haunted Helena's thoughts, or 
Neville's, neither gave it one spoken word of utterance. Mr. 
Grewgious took no pains to conceal his implacable dislike of 
Jasper, yet he never referred it, however distantly, to such a 
source. But he was a reticent as well as an eccentric man; and 
he made no mention of a certain evening when he warmed his 
hands at the Gate House fire, and looked steadily down upon a 
certain heap of torn and miry clothes upon the floor. 
Drowsy Cloisterham, whenever it awoke to a passing recon- 
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44, sideration of a story above six months old and dismissed by the bench of magistrates, was pretty equally- divided in opinion whether John Jasper's beloved nephew had been killed by his treacherously passionate rival, or in an open struggle: or had, for his own purposes, spirited himself away. It then lifted 
nilZt 01, up its head, to notice that the bereaved Jasper was still over 
a devoted to discovery and revenge; and then dozed off again. This 
was the condition of matters, all round, at the period to which the present history has now attained. 
The Cathedral doors have closed for the night; and the Choir Master, on a short leave of absence for two or three services, 
sets his face towards London. He travels thither by the means by which Rosa travelled, and arrives, as Rosa arrived, on a hot, dusty evening. 
His travelling baggage is easily carried in his hand, and he 
repairs with it, on foot, to a hybrid hotel in a little square behind Aldersgate Street, near the General Post Office. It is hotel, 
ii3r41$:Z.. 
boarding-house, or lodging-house, at its visitor's option. It 
gib sit ;F,;; announces itself, in the new Railway Advertisers, as a novel 
enterprise, timidly beginning to spring up. It bashfully, almost 
apologetically, gives the traveller to understand that it does 
tri or iited not expect him, on the good old constitutional hotel plan, to 
order a pint of sweet blacking for his drinking, and throw it 
away ; but insinuates that he may have his boots blacked instead 
of his stomach, and maybe also have bed, breakfast, attendance, 
and a porter up all night, for a certain fixed charge. From 
these and similar premises, many true Britons in the lowest spirits 
deduce that the times are levelling times, except in the article 
of high roads, of which there will shortly be not one in England. 
He eats without appetite, and soon goes forth again. Eastward oir and still eastward through the stale streets he takes his way-, 
until he reaches his destination : a miserable court, specially 
miserable among many such. 
He ascends a broken staircase, opens a door, looks into a dark 
stifling room, and says : "Are you alone here?" 
" Alone, deary; worse luck for me and better for you," replies 
a croaking voice. " Come in, come in, whoever you be: I can't 
see you till I light a match, yet I seem to know the sound of 
your speaking. I am acquainted with you, ain't I?" 
" Light your match, and try." 
" So I will, deary, so I will; but my hand that shakes, as I can't 
lay it on a match all in a moment. And I cough so, that, put my 
matches where I may, I never find 'em there. They jump and. 
start, as I cough and cough, like live things. Are you off a voyage, 
deary?" 
"No." 
" Not seafaring ?" 
"No." 
" Well, there's land customers, and there's water customers. 
I'm a mother to both. Different from Jack Chinaman t'other side 
the court. He ain't a father to neither. It ain't in him. And 
he ain't got the true secret of mixing, though he charges as 
2 
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much as me that lias, and more if he can get it. Here's a match, 
and now where's.the candle? If my cough takes me, I shall cough 
out twenty matches afore I gets a light." 
But she finds the candle, and lights it before the cough comes 
on. It seizes her in the 'moment of success, and she sits down 
rocking herself to and fro, rind gasping at intervals, "Oh, my lungs 
is awful bad, my lungs is wore away to cabbage-nets!" until the 
fit is over. During its continuance she lias had no power of sight, 
or any other power not absorbed in the struggle ; but as it leaves 
her, she begins to strain her eyes, and as soon as she is able to 
articulate, she cries, staring : 
" Why, it's you r 
"Are you so surprised to see me?" 
"I thought I never should have seen you again, deary. 
thought you was dead, and gone to Heaven." 
" Why?" 
"I didn't suppose you could have kept away, alive, so long, 
from the poor old soul with the real receipt for mixing it. And 
you are in mourning too! Why didn't you come and have a pipe 
or two of comfort? Did they leave you money, perhaps, and se 
you didn't want comfort?" 
"No!" 
"Who was they as died, deary ?" 
"A relative." 
" Died of what, lovey r' 
" Probably, Death." 
" We are short to-night!" cries the woman, with a propitiatory 
laugh. "Short and snappish, we are! But we're out of sorts for 
want of a smoke. We've got the all-overs, haven't us, deary ? 
But this is the place to cure 'em in; this is the place where the 
all-overs is smoked off!" 
" You may make ready then," replies the visitor, "as soon as 
you like." 
He divests himself of his shoes, loosens his cravat, and lies 
across the foot of the squalid bed, with his head resting on his left 
hand. 
" Now, you begin to look like yourself," says the woman, 
approvingly. " Now, I begin to know my old customer indeed ! 
Been trying to mix for yourself this long time, poppet?" 
"I have been taking it now and then in my own way." 
44 Never take it your own way. It ain't good for trade, and it 
ain't good for you. Where's my inkbottle, and where's my thimble, 
and where's my little spoon? He's going to take it in a artful 
form now, my deary- dear !" 
Entering on her process, and beginning to bubble and blow at 
the faint spark enclosed in the hollow of her hands, she speaks 
from time to time, in a tone of snuffling satisfaction, without 
leaving off. When he speaks, he does so without looking at her, 
and as if his thoughts were already roaming away by anticipation. 
" I've got a pretty many smokes ready for you, first and last, 
haven't I, &lackey ?" 
"A good many." 
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." When you first come, you was quite new to it ; warn't.ye ?" 
" Yes, I was easily disposed of, then." 
"But you got on in the world, and was able by-and-by to take your pipe with the best of 'cm, warn't ye ?" 
" Ay. And the worst." 
" It's just ready for you. What a sweet singer you was when you first come! Used to drop your head, and sing yourself off, like a bird ! It's ready for you now, deary." He takes it from her with great care, and puts the mouthpiece to his lips. She seats herself beside him, ready to refill the pipe. After inhaling a few whiffs in silence, he doubtingly accosts her with 
" Is it as potent as it used to be?" 
" What do you speak of, deary?" 
" What should I speak of, but what I have in my mouth ?" 
" Its just the same. Always the identical same." 
" It doesn't taste so. And it's slower." 
" You've got more used to it, you see." 
" That may be the cause, certainly. Look here." He stops, 
-becomes dreamy, and seems to forget that he has invited her 
attention. She bends over him, and speaks in his ear. 
" I'm attending to you. Says you just now, look here. Says I now, I am attending to ye. We was talking just before of your 
-being used to it." 
" I know all that. I was only thinking. Look here. Suppose you had something in your mind; something you were going to do." 
" Yes, deary ; something I was going to do?" 
"But had not quite determined to do." 
" Yes, deary." 
" Might or might net do, you understand." 
" Yes." With the point of a needle she stirs the contents of the 
" Should you do it in your fancy, when you were lying here doing this?" 
She nods her head. " Over and over again." 
"Just like me ! I did it over and over again. I have done it hundreds of thousands of times in this room." 
" It's to be hoped it was pleasant to do, deary." 
"It was pleasant to do !" 
He says this with a savage air, and a spring or start at her. Quite unmoved, she retouches and replenishes the contents of the 
bowl with her little spatula. Seeing her intent upon the occupa- 
tion, he sinks into his former attitude. 
"It was a journey, a difficult and dangerous journey. That 
was the subject in my mind. A hazardous and perilous journey, 
over abysses where a slip would be destruction. Look down, look 
down ! You see what lies at the bottom there ?" 
He has darted forward to say it, and to point at the ground, as 
though at some imaginary object far beneath. The woman looks 
at him, as his spasmodic face approaches close to hers, and net at 
his pointing. She seems to know what the influence of her perfect 
quietude will be; if so, she has not miscalculated it, for he, sub- 
sides again. 
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" Well; I have told you, I did it, here, hundreds of thousand& 
of times. What do I say ? I did it millions and billions of times. 
I did it so often, and through such vast expanses of time, that 
when it was really done, it seemed not worth the doing, it was 
done so soon." 
" That's the journey you have been away upon ?" she quietly 
remarks. 
He glares at her as he smokes ; and then, his eyes becoming 
filmy, answers : " That's the journey." 
Silence ensues. His eyes are sometimes closed and sometimes 
open. The woman sits beside hint, very attentive to the pipe, 
which is all the while at his lips. 
" I'll warrant," she observes, when he has been looking fixedly 
at her for some consecutive moments, with a singular appearance 
in his eyes of seeming to see her a long way off, Instead of so near 
him : " I'll warrant you made the journey in a many ways, when 
you made it so often ?" 
"No, always in one way." 
" Always in the same way ?" 
" Ay." 
"In the way in which it was really made at last ?" 
" Ay." 
"And always took- the same pleasure in harping on it ?" 
" Ay." 
For the time he appears unequal to any other reply than this 
lazy monosyllabic assent. Probably to assure herself that it is 
not the assent of a mere automaton, she reverses the form of her 
next sentence. 
" Did you never get tired of it, deary, and try to call up some- 
thing else for a change?" 
He struggles into a sitting posture, and retorts upon her : 
" What do you mean ? What did I want ? What did. I come 
for ?" 
She gently lays him back again, and, before returning him the 
instrument ho has dropped, revives the fire in it with her own 
breath; then says to him, coaxingly : 
"Sure, sure, sure! Yes, yes, yes ! Now, I go along with you. 
You was too quick for me. I see now. You come o' purpose to 
take the journey. Why, I might have known it, through its 
standing by you so." 
He answers first with a laugh, and then with a passionate 
setting of his teeth : " Yes, I came on purpose. When I could not 
bear my life, I came to get the relief, and I got it. It WAS one! 
It IVAS one!" This repetition with extraordinary vehemence, and 
the snarl of a wolf. 
She observes him very cautiously, as though mentally feeling 
her way to her next remark. It is : " There was a fellow-traveller, 
deary.' 
"Ha ha ha!" He breaks into a ringing laugh, or rather yell. 
" To think," he cries, " how often fellow-traveller, and yet not 
know it ! To think how many times he went the journey, and 
never saw the road!" 
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The woman kneels upon the floor, with her arms crossed on the 
coverlet of the bed, close by him, and her chin upon them. In this 
crouching attitude, she watches him The pipe is falling from 
his mouth. She puts it back, and laying her hand upon hiS'cliest, 
moves him slightly from side to side. Upon that he speaks, as if she had spoken. 
" Yes ! I always made the journey first, before the changes of 
colours and the great landscapes and glittering processions began. 
They couldn't begin till it was off my mind. I had no room till 
then for anything else." 
Once more he lapses into silence. Once more she lays her 
hand upon his chest, and moves him slightly to and fro, as a cat 
might stimulate a half-slain mouse. Once more he speaks, as if 
she had spoken. 
" What? I told you so. When it comes to be real at last, it is 
so short that it seems unreal for the first time. Hark !' 
" Yes, deary. I'm listening." 
" Time and place are both at hand." 
He is on his feet, speaking in a whisper, and as if in the 
dark. 
" Time, place, and fellow-traveller," she suggests, adopting his 
tone, and holding him softly by the arm. 
"Flow could the time be at hand unless the fellow-traveller was ? 
Hush ! The journey's made. It's over." 
" So soon ?" 
" That's what I said to you. So soon. Wait a little. This is a 
vision. I shall sleep it off. It has been too short and easy. I 
must have a better vision than this; this is the poorest of all. No 
struggle, no consciousness of peril, no entreatyand yet I never 
saw that before." With a start. 
"Saw what, deary ?" 
"Look at it ! Look what a poor, mean, miserable thing it is ! 
That must be real. It's over !" 
He bas accompanied this incoherence with some wild unmeaning 
gestures ; but they trail off into the progressive inaction of stupor, 
and he lies a log upon the bed. 
The woman, however, is still inquisitive. With a repetition of 
her catlike action she slightly stirs his body again, and listens ; stirs 
again, and listens ; whispers to it, and listens. Finding it past all 
rousing for the time, she slowly gets upon her feet, with an air 
of disappointment, and flicks the face with the back of her hand 
in turning from it. 
But she goes no further away from it than the chair upon the 
hearth. She sits in it, with an elbow on one of its arms, and her 
chin upon her hand, intent upon him "I heard ye say once," 
she croaks under her breath, "I heard ye say once, when I was 
lying where you're lying, and you were making your speculations 
upon me, Unintelligible !' I heard you say so, of two more than 
me. But don't ye be too sure always; don't ye be too sure, 
-beauty !" 
Unwinking, cat-like, and intent, she presently- adds : Not so 
potent as it once was ? Ah! Perhaps not at first. You may be more 
" 
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right there. Practice makes perfect. I may have learned the 
secret how to make ye talk, deary." 
He talks no more, whether or no. Twitching in an ugly way 
from time to time, both as to his face and limbs, he lies heavy and 
silent. The wretched candle burns down; the woman takes its 
expiring end between her fingers, lights another at it, crams the 
guttering frying morsel deep into the candlestick, and rams it 
home with the new candle, as if she were loading some ill-savoared 
and unseemly weapon of witchcraft ; the new candle in its turn 
burns down ; and still he lies insensible. At length what remains 
of the last candle is blown out, and daylight looks into the 
room. 
It has not looked very long, when he sits up, chilled and shaking, 
slowly recovers consciousness of where he is, and makes himself 
ready to depart. The woman receives what lie pays her with a 
grateful "Bless ye, bless ye, deary!" and seems, tired out, to 
begin making herself ready for sleep as he leaves the room. 
But seeming may be false or true. It is false in this case, for, 
the moment the stairs have ceased to creak under hi s tread, she 
glides after him, muttering emphatically " I'll not miss ye 
twic,e!" 
There is no egress from the court but by its entrance. With 
a weird peep from the doorway, she watches for his looking back. 
He does not look back before disappearing, with a 
-wavering step. 
She follows him, peeps from the court, sees him still faltering on 
without looking back, and holds him in view. 
He repairs to the back of Aldersgate Street, where a door imme- 
diately opens to his knocking. She crouches in another doorway, 
watching that one, and easily comprehending that he puts up 
temporarily at that house. Her patience is unexhausted by hours. 
For sustenance she can, and does, buy bread within a hundred 
yards, and milk as it is carried past her. 
He comes forth again at noon, having changed his dress, but 
carrying nothing in his hand, and having nothing carried for 
him. He is not going back into the country, therefore, just yet. She 
follows him a little way, hesitates, instantaneously turns con- 
fidently, and goes straight into the house he has quitted. 
Is the gentleman from Cloisterham indoors ?" 
"Just gone out." 
" Unlucky. When does the gentleman return to Cloisterham?" 
At six this evening." 
"Bless ye and thank ye. May the Lord prosper a business 
where a civil question, even from a poor soul, is so civilly 
answered !" 
" I'll not miss ye twice!" repeats the poor soul in the street, and 
not so civilly. "I lost ye last, where that omnibus you got into 
nigh your journey's end plied betwixt the station and the place. I wasn't so much as certain that you even went right on to the 
place. Now, I know ye did. My gentleman from Cloisterham, I'll be there before ye and bide your coming. I've swore my oath 
that I'll not miss ye twice !" 
Accordingly, that same evening the poor soul stands in Cloister- 
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ham High Street, looking at the many quaint gables of the Nuns' House, and getting through the time as she best can until nine 
o'clock ; at which hour she has reason to suppose that the arriving 
omnibus passengers may have some interest for her. The friendly 
darkness, at that hour, renders it easy for her to ascertain whether 
this be so or not ; and it is so, for the passenger not to be missed 
twice arrives among the rest. 
"Now, let me see what becomes of you. Go on !" 
An observation addressed to the air. And yet it might be 
addressed to the passenger, so compliantly does he go on along the High Street until he comes to an arched gateway, at which he 
unexpectedly vanishes. The poor soul quickens her pace; is swift, 
and close upon him entering under the gateway ; but only sees a 
postern staircase on one side of it, and on the other side an ancient 
vaulted room, in which a large-headed, grey-haired gentleman is 
writing, under the odd circumstances of sitting open to the 
thoroughfare and eyeing all who pass, as if he were toll-taker of 
the gateway : though the way is free. 
" Halloa!' he cries in a low voice, seeing her brought to a 
standstill : " who are you looking for ?" 
" There was a gentleman passed in here this minute, sir." 
"Of course there was. What do you want with him ?" 
" Where do he live, deary ?" 
" Live? Up that staircase." 
" Bless ye! Whisper. What's his name, deary ?" 
" Surname Jasper, Christian naine John. Mr. John Jasper." 
" Has he a calling, good gentleman ?" 
" Calling? Yes. Sings in the choir." 
"In the spire ?" 
"Choir." 
" What's that ?" 
Mr. Datchery rises from his papers, and cOmes to his doorstep. 
"Do you know what a cathedral is ?" he asks, jocosely. 
The woman nods. 
" What is it ?" 
She looks puzzled, casting about in her mind to find a definition, 
when it occurs to her that it is easier to point out the substantial 
object itself, massive against the dark-blue sky and the early 
stars. 
" That's the answer. Go in there at seven to-morrow morning, 
and you may see Mr. John Jasper, and hear him too." 
" Thank ye! Thank ye !" 
The burst of triumph in which she thanks him, does not escape 
the notice of the single buffer of an easy temper living idly on his 
means. He glances at her ; clasps his hands behind him, as the 
wont of such buffers is; and lounges along the echoing precincts 
at her side. 
"Or" he suggests, with a backward hitch of his head, " you can 
go up at once to Mr. Jasper's rooms there." 
The woman eyes him with a cunning smile, and shakes her 
head. 
"Oh ! You don't want to speak to him?" 
4 
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She repeats her dumb reply, and forms with her lips a soundless 
" You can admire him at a distance three times a day, when- 
ever you like. It's a long way to come for that, though." 
The woman looks up quickly. If Mr. Datchery thinks she is to 
be so induced to declare where she comes from, he is of a much 
easier temper than she is. But she acquits him of such an artful 
thought, as he lounges along, like the chartered bore of the 
city, with his uncovered grey hair blowing about, and his pur- 
poseless hands rattling the loose money in the pockets of his 
trousers. 
The chink of the money has an attraction for her greedy ears. 
" Wouldn't you help me to pay for my travellers' lodging, dear gentleman, and to pay my way along ? I am a poor soul, I am indeed, and troubled with a grievous cough." 
"You know the travellers' lodging, I perceive, and are making directly for it," is Mr. Datchery's bland comment, still rattling his loose money. " Been here often, my good woman ?" 
"Once in all my life." 
" Ay, ay ?" 
They have arrived at the entrance to the Monks' Vineyard. An 
appropriate remembrance, presenting an exemplary model for imitation, is revived in the woman's mind by the sight of the place. She stops at the gate, and says energetically : . 
"By this token, though you mayn't believe it, That a young gentleman gave me three and sixpence as I was coughing my breath away on this very grass. I asked him for three and six- pence, and he gave it me." . 
" Wasn't it a little cool to name your sum'?" hints Mr. Datchery, 
still rattling. " Isn't it customary to leave the amount open ? Mightn't it have had the appearance, to the young gentleman- 
only the appearancethat he was rather dictated to ?" 
"Looke'e here, deary," she replies, in a confidential and per- 
suasive tone, "I wanted the money to lay it out on a medicine as does me good, and as I deal in. I told the young gentleman so, 
and he gave it me, and I laid it out honest to the last brass farden. I want to lay out the same sum in the same way now ; and if you'll give it me, I'll lay it out honest to the last brass farden 
again upon my soul!" 
" Vhat's the medicine?" 
" I'll be honest with you beforehand, as well as after. It's opium." 
Mr. Datchery, with a sudden change of countenance, gives her a sudden look. 
" It's opium, deary. Neither more nor less. And it's like a human creetur so far, that you always hear what can be said 
against it, but seldom what can be said in its praise." Mr. Datcheu begins very slowly to count out the sum demanded of him. Greedily watching his hands, she continues to hold forth 
on the great example set him. 
" It was last Christmas Eve, just arter dark, the once that I was here afore, when the young gentleman gave me the three and six." 
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Mr. Datchery stops in his counting, finds he has counted wrong, 
shakes his money together, and begins again. 
"And the young gentleman's name," she adds, " was Edwin." 
Mr. Datchery drops some money, stoops to pick it up, and 
reddens with the exertion as he asks : 
" How do you know the young gentleman's name ?" 
"I asked him for it, and he told it me. I only asked him the 
two questions, what was his Chris'en name, and whether he'd a 
sweetheart? And he answered, Edwin and he hadn't." 
Mr. Datchery pauses with the selected coins in his hand, rather 
as if he were falling into a brown study of their value, and 
couldn't bear to part with them. The woman looks at him dis- 
trustfully, and with lier anger brewing for the event of his 
thinking better of the gift ; but he bestows it on lier as if he 
were abstracting his mind from the sacrifice, and with many 
servile thanks she goes her way. 
John Jasper's lamp is kindled, and his Lighthouse is shining 
when Mr. Datchery returns alone towards it. As mariners on a dangerous voyage, approaching an iron-bound coast, may look 
along the beams of the warning light to the haven lying beyond it that may never be reached, so Mr. Datchery's wistful gaze is 
directed to this beacon, and beyond. 
His object in now revisiting his lodging, is merely to put on the hat which seems so superfluous an article in his wardrobe. It is 
half-past ten by the cathedral clock, when he walks out into the 
Precincts again ; he lingers and looks about him, as though, the 
enchanted hour when Mr. Durdles may be stoned home having 
struck, he had some expectation of seeing the Imp who is appointed 
to the mission of stoning him. 
In effect, that Power of Evil is abroad. Having nothing living 
to stone at the moment, he is discovered by Mr. Datchery in the 
unholy office of stoning the dead, through the railings of the 
churchyard. The Imp finds this a relishing and piquing pursuit; 
firstly, because their resting-place is announced to be sacred ; and 
secondly, because the tall headstones are sufficiently like them- 
selves, on their beat in the dark, to justify the delicious fancy 
that they are hurt when hit. 
Mr. Datchery hails him with: " Halloa, Winks!" 
He acknowledges the hail with : " Halloa,, Dick !" Their 
acquaintance seemingly having been established on a familiar 
footing. 
"But I say," he remonstrates, " don't yer go a making my name 
public. I never means to plead to no name, mind yer. When 
they says to me in the Lock-up, a going to put me down in the 
book, What's your name ?' I says to them 'Find out.' Likeways 
when they says What's your religion ?' I says, 'Find out.'" 
Which, it may be observed in passing, it would be immensely 
difficult for the State, however statistical, to do. 
" Asides which," adds the boy, " there ain't no family of 
Winkses." 
"I think- there must be." 
" Yer lie, there ain't. The travellers give me the name on 
a IL 
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account of my getting no settled sleep and being knocked up all 
night ; whereby I gets one eye roused open afore I've shut the 
other. That's what Winks means. Deputy's the nighest name 
to indict me by : but yer wouldn't catch me pleading to that, 
neither." 
"Deputy be it always, then. We two are good friends ; eh, 
Deputy?" 
"Jolly good." 
"I forgave you the debt you owed me when we first became 
acquainted, and many of my sixpences have corne your way since ; 
eh, Deputy ?" 
" Ah ! And what's more, yer ain't no friend o' Jarsper's. What 
-did he go a histing me off my legs for?" 
" What indeed! But never mind him now. A shilling of mine 
is going your way to-night, Deputy. You have just taken in a 
lodger I have been speaking to; an infirm woman with a 
cough." 
"Puffer," assents Deputy, with a shrewd leer of recognition, 
and smoking an imaginary pipe, with his head very much on one 
side and his eyes very much out of their places : " Hopeum 
Puffer." 
" What is her name?" 
"'Er Royal Highness the Princess Puffer." 
"She has some other name than that ; where does she live ?" 
" Up in London. Among the Jacks." 
"The sailors ?" 
"I said so; Jacks. And Chayner men. And hother Knifers." 
"I should like to know, through you, exactly where she 
lives." 
" All right. Give us 'old." 
A shilling passes; and, in that spirit of confidence which should 
pervade all business transactions between principals of honor, this 
piece of business is considered done. 
"But here's a lark!" cries Deputy. " Where did yer think 'Er 
Royal Highness -is a goin' to, to-morrow morning? Blest if she 
ain't a goin' to the KIN-FREE-DER-EL !" He greatly prolongs tho 
word in his ecstacy, and mites his leg, and doubles himself up in 
a fit of shrill laughter. 
"How do you know that, Deputy ?" 
"Cos she told me so just now. She said she must be hup and bout o' purpose. She ses, Deputy, I must 'ave a early wash, 
and make myself as swell as I can, for I'm a goin' to take a turn 
at the KIN-FREE-DER-EL " He separates the syllables with his former zest, and, not finding his sense of the ludicrous sufficiently 
relieved by stamping about on the pavement, breaks into a slow 
and stately dance, perhaps supposed to be performed by the 
Dean. 
Mr. Datchery receives the communication with a well-satisfied 
though a pondering face, and breaks up the conference. Returning 
to his quaint lodging, and sitting long over the supper of bread 
and cheese and salad and ale which Mrs. Tope has left prepared for him, he still sits when his supper is finished. At length he 
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rises, throws open the door of a corner cupboard, and refers to a 
few uncouth chalked strokes on its inner side. 
"I like," says Mr. Datchcry, "the old tavern way of keeping 
scores. Illegible, except to the scorer. The scorer not 
committed' the scored debited with what is against Min. Hum ; ha! A very
small score this; a very poor score!" 
He sighs over the contemplation of its poverty, takes a bit of 
chalk from one of the cupboard shelves, and pauses with it in his hand, uncertain what addition to make to the account. 
"I think a moderate stroke," he concludes," is all I am justified in scoring up;" so, suits the action to the word, closes the cup- 
board, and goes to bed. 
A brilliant morning shines on the old city. Its antiquities and 
ruins are surpassingly beautiful, with the lusty ivy gleaming in 
the sun, and the rich trees waving in the balmy air. Changes of 
glorious light from moving boughs, songs of birds, scents from 
gardens, woods, and fieldsor, rather, from the one great garden 
of the whole cultivated island in its yielding timepenetrate into 
the Cathedral, subdue its earthy odour, and preach the Resurrection 
and the Life. The cold stone tombs of centuries ago grow warm; 
and flecks of brightness dart into the sternest marble corners of 
the building, fluttering there like wings. 
Comes Mr. Tope with his large keys, and yawningly unlocks 
and sets open. Come Mrs. Tope, and attendant sweeping sprites. 
Come, in due time, organist and bellows-boy, peeping down from 
the red curtains in the loft, fearlessly flapping dust from books up 
at that remote elevation, and whisking it from stops and pedals. 
Come sundry rooks, from various quarters of the sky, back to the 
great tower ; who may be presumed to enjoy vibration, and to 
know that bell and organ are going to give it them. Come a very 
small and straggling congregation indeed : chiefly from Minor 
Canon Corner and the Precincts. Come Mr. Crisparkle, fresh and 
bright ; and his ministering brethren, not quite so fresh and 
bright. Come the Choir in a hurry (always in a hurry, and strug- 
gling into their nightgowns at the last moment, like children 
shirking bed), and comes John Jasper leading their line. Last of 
all comes Mr. Datchery into a stall, one of a choice empty col- 
lection very much at his service, and glancing about him for Her 
Royal Highness the Princess Puffer. 
The service is pretty well advanced before Mr. Datchery can 
discern Her Royal Highness. But by that time he has made her 
out, in the shade. She is behind a pillar, carefully withdrawn 
from the Choir Master's view, but regards him with the closest 
attention. All unconscious of her presence, he chants and sings. 
She grins when he is most musically fervid, andyes, Mr. Dat- 
chery sees her do it!shakes her fist at him behind the pillar's 
friendly shelter. 
Mr. Datchery looks again to convince himself. Yes, again ! 
As ugly and withered as one of the fantastic carvings on the 
under brackets of the stall seats, as malignant as the Evil One, as 
hard as the big brass eagle holding the sacred books upon his 
wings (and, according to the sculptor's representation of his fero- 
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cious attributes, not at all converted by them), she hugs herself 
in her lean arms, and then shakes both fists at the leader of the 
Choir. 
And at that moment, outside the grated door of the Choir, 
having eluded the vigilance of Mr. Tope by shifty resources in 
which he is an adept, Deputy peeps, sharp-eyed, through the bars, 
and stares astounded from the threatener to the threatened. 
The service comes to an end, and the servitors disperse to 
breakfast. Mr. Datchery accosts his last new acquaintance out- 
side, when the Choir (as much in a hurry to get their bedgowns 
off, as they were but now to get them on) have scuffled away. 
" Well, mistress. Good-morning. You have seen him ?" 
" Tve seen him, deary; Tye seen him !" 
"And you know him?" 
"Know him! Better far, than all the Reverend Parsons put 
together know him." 
Mrs. Tope's care has spread a very neat, clean breakfast ready 
for her lodger. Before sitting down to it, he opens his corner- 
cupboard door; takes his bit of chalk from its shelf; adds one 
thick line to the score, extending from the top of the cupboard 
door to the bottom.; and then falls to with an appetite. 
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All that was left in manuscript of EDWIN DROOD is contained in the 
Number now published, the sixth. Its last entire page had not been 
written two hours when the event occurred which one very touching passage 
in it (grave and sad but also cheerful and reassuring) might seem almost 
to have anticipated. The only notes in reference to the story that have 
since been found concern that portion of it exclusively which is treated in 
the earlier Numbers. Beyond the clues therein afforded to its conduct or 
catastrophe, nothing whatever remains ; and it is believed that what the 
author would himself have most desired is done, in placing before the 
reader without further note or suggestion the fragment of TEE MYSTERY 
OF EDWIN DROOD. 
12th August, 1870. 
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END OF THE 'UN- 
DER THREAD LOST 
iN THE DOBBIN 
-ONE OF THE 
DOUBLE-THREAD 
TROUBLES. 
COKE ME STITCHES. 
WHETHER a Sewing Machine is really useful in a family or not depends on the possibility of doing the family work with it with ordinary skill ; and this depends on the sim- plicity, ease of managementin a word, on the practica- bility- of the Machine. 
Almost any of the Machines commonly sold, except the very low-priced ones, will do good work when in good order and in skilful hands. It is not safe to judge a Ma- chine by what it will do under such circumstances. Two-thread Sewing Machines are complicated, deli- cate, easily deranged, difficult to work, 
exceedingly difficult to manage and utterly beyond the comprehension and mastery 
of the average housewife. To keep them in order is the work of an expert, and the difficulties in the management of the second thread are so many and so great as to be formidable even to experts. 
For ten years those acknowledged family 
nuisances were tolerated in the household, 
notwithstanding the perplexities, hin- drances and vexations inseparable from their 
use. It is now more generally known that 
" double-thread " means double machinery and double labour to work it, and more than double trouble to keep it in order. These machines are, therefore, now never bought for family use, except through misapprehension and when the error is discovered they are usually ex- 
changed for the WILLcox AND GIBBS, which, working with one thread direct from the reel, without difficulty or danger of entanglement, is ready for any kind of 
work at a moment's notice, and makes sewincr a plea. 
sure rather than a task. 
A glance at the work done by the two methods shows 
something of their respective characteristics. 
W.& 
ST ITC1H1!), 
Pull gentlythe double-thread lock stitch seam gives 
way at both ends. 
fif 
ILO C K 
STITCH 
\,\1\ 
Pull harderthe double-thread seam rips the whole 
length. 
Pull still harderthe material gives way where it has 
been weakened by the double-thread machine ; but the 
WILLCOX AND GIBBS seam remains as strong as the fabric 
itself. (Samples of this test stitching sent on application.) 
The foregoing illustrations show -what occurs when 
two seams made with the same cotton, the same length 
of stitch, the same perfection every way, by the respective 
machines are treated in the same manlier. If the two 
seams are subjected to strain and rubbing as in washing 
and wear, the result is the same. In fact, garments 
made with the respective machines show like results in 
actual use. 
In a garment made with a double-thread lock stitch 
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Sewing Machine the seam is often broken in a most un sightly manner long before the fabric is worn out. 
double-thread lock stitch seam, which gives way when the 
cloth is stretched. On the other hand, it is perfectly 
easy to make the Wincox AND GIBBS seam as elastic as 
the nature of the work may require. 
The double-thread lock stitch is -NoT " alike on both 
sides," except on thick cloth. Slight variations of the 
tensions draw the crossings of the threads alternately 
from one surface of the fabric to the other. 
The double-thread lock stitch seam is always zig-zag 
on the right side, except on thick cloth, and when one or 
two stitches are missed, as often happens with the best of 
these complicated and delicate machines, stitches are left 
two or three times the usual length. 
The Wincox AND GIBBS seam is uniform and beautiful. 
A stitch is never missed on any material however difficult 
to sew. On the wrong side two threads lie side by side, 
presenting a similar appearance to the chain stitch or to 
back-stitching done by hand, forming no ridge, but ren- 
dering the seam as elastic as the fabric itself. 
WALCOX. Min G05133 Sui. BACEEMCIIIN(1 
7- 
t.. C'orr 
/ 
In a garment made with the WILLcox AND Gins Sewing Machine the stitching is usually uninjured when the fabric is worn out. 
Want of elasticity is always a serious defect of the 
THE 
Our Customers throughout the Kingdom have the 
advantage of experience in the use of the identi- 
cal machines they purpose to buy before they 
decide whether to buy or not, and without in- 
curring either risk or expense. 
C X. &GIBBS 
SILENT SEWING MACHINE 
(HAND AND TREADLE) 
Sent for a Month's Trial Free and Carriage Paid 
to any Station in the Kingdom, 
After the Trial, payment may be made, if desirable, in 
Monthly Instalments, at the invariable Cash Price, 
Machines of other makers taken in exchange, Illus- 
trated price list free, 
-WILLCOX & GIBBS SEWING MACHINE CO., 
150, CHEAPSIDE, AND 135, REGENT STREET, LONDON. 
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ENTIR ,WHEAT FL 
SPECIALLY PREPARED FOR THE USE OF 
INFANTS, CHILDREN AND INVALIDS. 
UR' 
CHAPMAN dr CO'S. Entire Wheat Flour is the only children's 
food which combines, in due proportions, the various elements 
necessary properly to nourish all parts of the body 
FOR INFANTSIt is invaluable ; for the large proportion of 
phosphates (bone earth) contained in it, promotes free 
growth of the teeth and bones, and much lessens the 
pain of teething, which is often caused by a deficient 
supply of this necessary material. 
FOR CHILDRENIt is a very useful diet, and should 
always be used in preference to white starch foods, such as 
corn flour, &c., winch are deficient in muscle and bone- 
forming materials. 
FOR INVALIDSIt should always be employed in place 
of arrowroot, as it is far more nourishing, and is often 
relished when all other food is instantly rejected. 
For Testimonials see other side. 
Retail of Family Grocers and Druggists, &c., in 3d., 6d,, and ls. 
packets, and 3s. tins ; Wholesale of the Sole Proprietors, 
Or,ancao Jones it Co., 
Inventors and Manufacturers of LONDON. 
lace Stara 
FOR WHICH HAS BEEN AWARDED THE GOLD 1\11-11DA_L 
OF THE ACADÉMIE NATIONALE, PARIS, 
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MANUFACTURERS AND IMPORTERS OF 
WEDDING AND BIRTHDAY PRESENTS, 
Archery, Croquet, Yachting, or Race Prizes, 
5, 7, & 9, REGENT RTREET, PALL MALL, LONDON. 
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Ratir 1/171;af Flour Beg 
THE following Testimonials, among others, have been received : 
From J. M. MINTER, Esq., M.D., 
Physician Extraordinary to their Royal Highnesses the Prince and Princess oj 
Wales. I willingly bear testimony to the excellence of the flour and biscuits supplied 
by you to their Royal Highnesses the Prince and Princess of Wales, on their 
excursion up the Nile. The custards, soufflés, omelets, and rolls, made from 
your Prepared Flour were pronounced by the whole party to be excellent. 
From the Lancet, 2nd April, 1870. 
The fine ground flour of the Entire Wheat is proved, therefore, to be alto- 
gether the most desirable for general consumption, and we hope it will take 
the place of the purely starchy compounds now in use, both in the case of chit. 
dren and of adults. 
Extract from a Chemical Report by Professor ATTFIELD, F C.S., 
Professor of Practical Chemistry to the Pharmaceutical Society of Great 
Britain, 4-c. 
Its richness in gluten or flesh-forming material, and earthy phosphate or bone and teeth-forming substance, show it to be a very valuable food, especially for Children. It is incomparably superior to Arrowroot, Corn-flour, and other 
forms of starch which contribute but little to the formation of bone or muscle. 
Extract from a Report on Chapman & Co.'s 'Patent Entire Wheat Flour," to the Under-Secretary of State for India, by Sir J. RANALD MARTIN, C. B., 
Inspector-General of Hospitals. 
These facts point out the flour of the Entire Wheat as a specially valuable 
nutriment to all persons, whether in health or disease, and of whatever age; or 
country. 
Extract of a Letter from J. LANGDON DOWN, Esq., M.D., F.C.P., 
Physician to and Lecturer on Materia Medica and Therapeutics at the London. 
Hospital. 
I have given your " Entire Wheat Flour" an extended trial, and with results 
which have completely convinced me of its extreme dietetic value for invalids, 
children, and many of the wasting diseases to which the latter are liable. I 
was not unprepared for this, having regard to its richness in the plastic ele- 
ments of nutrition as well as in the mineral constituents which enter into the bony framework of the body. I have found it invaluable in rickets, struma, and developmental diseases of various kinds. It should, in my judgment, take the place of the starches which, under various names, are so largely and so impru- dently relied on as food. I feel that I may be doing a public good by thus fur- 
nishing you with an opinion carefully formed after a very large experience- of its use. 
From BUXTON SHILLITOE, Esq., F.R.C.S., 
Surgeon to the Great Northern Hospital, and Consulting Surgeon tu the East 
London Hospital for Children. I have great pleasure in certifying to the great benefit I have seen arise from he use of Chapman's Entire Wheat Flour as an article of food for children. It 
s very easily digested by the most delicate ones ; and containing, as it does, the nutrient properties of wheat in its fullest extent, it will be found to be a food of great value, especially in the numerous strumous diseases of childhood. 
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Orland_o.. Jones & Co., F 
11' kli 
,..1P1 
(Proprietors of Chapman & Co.'s Entire Wheat Flour,) 
Beg to call attention to the fact that since, in 1840, they patented .i 
their process for the manufacture of thait 
41'1,4t I Rice -Starch, 
....4 ti 
1,?,,51ik 
Although upward of fifty patents in connection with this process 
vaiblitt have been taken out, no improvement whatever on their original i. process has been made, and the principle of that process has now 
404 4. 1,,,, been adopted by every manufacturer of Rice Starch. 
-.4v!) On every occasion on which ORLANDO JONES & CO. have ex- 
*ten! hibited their manufactureat the Great Exhibition in 1851, the 
International Exhibition in 1862, the Paris Exhibition in 1867, . 
; id ri, iii the 'Havre Exhibition in 1868, and the Altona Exhibition in 
''' '-ik 'al 1869they have obtained the highest distinctions awarded to any 
1 44,t 
--& 
- i.. Rice Starch manufacturer. At the last Great Exhibition in 
: LAO England, the Jurors especially refer to the unchanged character of 
liiiiinz4 the trade since their last Report, ten years before, and thus confirm ...s. 
' n*.tia the distinction officially awarded'to ORLANDO JONES & CO., as the 
Original Inventors and Manufacturers of that Starch which now 
.. Da possesses the highest reputation, and is in the most extensive use. 
The latest distinction received by ORLANDO JONES & CO. is the 
viiiiieA 
r lak4. great 
- 0 
oaiia4 ) G- 0 Li I) IYZ E I) A. Id 
0,04 
- Of the Académie Nationale, Paris. 0 
: ,015° o 
i -01 N.B.ORLANDO. JONES & CO.'S Rice Starch may ba used with 
COLD WATER; it irons with the greatest ease, and RETAINS 0 
fla, . ITS STIFFNESS IN THE DAMPESP WEATHER. 
; ki '' 
See that each packet Lare the name of ORLANDO JONES 4nsi 0 
' Ofrt'ai CO., without which none is genuine. 0 0 0" 14.,.44 
for 
I 
----13.k./ rf 
_ICA ii 1_, d All'Itib, et Ut)., 
MANUFACTURERS AND IMPORTERS OF WEDDING AND BIRTHDAY PRESENTS, 
Archery, Croquet, Yachting, or Race Prizes, 
5, 7, 8c 9, REGENT ' TREET, PALL MALL, LONDON. 
3 
-t- 
Orlando 
11!1%; 
VINITIVr A7,,,en vpi ,p,r7 nruppiNI tx 1/1, ).1a4. )t.)), 
For making Digestive Bread, Cakes, and Biscuits. 
IT lias now for a long time past been recognized by all who 
have studied the question, that a great mistake is committed in 
selecting very white flour for bread making, and rejecting the 
branny portions of the wheat grain. The latter contains very 
valuable substances and salt>, that, taken into the body, go to 
.form bone, flesh, and nerve, as well as to assist in the digestion of 
starchy matters. The use of white flour, which consists almost, 
entirely of starch, is apparent in the Weakness of the bones, and 
defectiveness of the teeth of town children, who are generally fed 
on white bread. 
The difficulty, however, of using the bran, on account of 
the irritation caused by the mechanical action of the flakes upon 
the intestines, has been so great as hitherto to confine within small 
limits the use of brown bread. 
This difficulty is now completely- removed by CHAPMAN AND 
Go.'s Patent, whereby every part of the grain is obtained in such 
a form as not to irritate the weakest stomach, while its nutritive 
excellence remains unimpaired. 
The bread made from CHAPMAN AND CO.'S Entire Wheat Flour 
,is of a pale brown colour without any flakes, and will be found very 
palatable and twice as nutritious as ordinary bread. It has also 
the advantage of keeping fresh much longer. 
The Flour may be hat, at Current Prices in 28 lb. and 56 lb. 
bags, and 14.0 lb. and 2801b. sacks, of all Corn-chandlers, 
;Rakers, &c.; wholesale of the Manufacturers, 
ORLANDO JONES & CO., 
18, BILLITER STREET, LONDON, E.C, 
viii..191-UIUL, MOW UU flEUEP OL-.L I LUNUU11. 
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JOHN BROGDEN'S 18-carat GOLD CHAINS. 
PARIS FIRST-CLASS SILV.ER MEDAL, 1867. 
Th 
JOHN BROGDEN'S ARCH2EOLOGICAI 
JEWELRY. 
JOHN BROGDEN'S BRACELETS. 
JOHN BROGDEN'S BROOCHES. 
JOHN BROGDEN'S GEM and 
JOHN BROGDEN'S NECKLACES. 
JOHN BROGDEN'S EARRINGS. 
ORIGINAL GOLD CHAIN MANUFACTORY. 
NO. 16, HENRIETTA STREET, 
Covent Garden, W.C. 
Messrs. HOWELL, JAMES, CO., 
5, 7, & 9, REGENT STREET, 
MANUFACTURERS OF THE FOLLOwING SPECIALITIES, AND SOLE PATENTEES OF 
'OW 
Photographs and Price Lists forwarded post free on application. Five per cent. Discount allowed for 
ready money. 
The PATENT PALL MALL JEWEL CASE, from 21s. to .220 The EMPRESS TRAVELLING BAG, Fitted complete for the Toilet, Writing, and Work. With Solid Silver Fittings. The best Ladies' Bag made for 
. . . . . 210 10 0 The PALL MALL 'WRITING DESK, 
The most Portable and Complete Desk ever invented. Fitted with best Cutlery .. .... . . . . . . £10 10 0 The ARMY AND NAVY DESPATCH BOX . £10 10 0 The PALL MALL DRESSING CASE, In Russia Leather, Walnut or Coromandel Wood. Fitted with Solid Silver or Ivory Fittings, for, Ladies or Gentlemen . . . . . L21 0 0 The 3 Guinea GOLD BRIDESMAIDS' LOCKETS, 
with any Initial, in fine Turquoise, Coral, or Pearl, with double opening lid for Miniature, &c. . . . . ..... 23 3 0 The PALL MALL TRAVELLING CLOCK, The Smallest and Prettiest Clock ever made. Warranted . . . £5 6 0 
HOWELL, JAMES, & CO 
MANUFACTURERS AND IMPORTERS OP 
-WEDDING AND BIRTHDAY PRESENTS,. 
Archery, Croquet, Yachting, or Race Prizes, 
5) 7, & 9, REGENT ATREET, PALL MALL, LONDON. 
3 
1,11 EDDING RINGS, 
. 
ESENTS, 5s._to £5. 
PORTRAIT ALBUMS of the new make 
(WILL LAST FOR YEARS), from 3s. 6d. 
WRITING CASES of every kind (a choice of 1,000). 
RESSING BAGS for Ladies and Gentlemen, 
FITTED FROIVI 30s., A BEAUTIFULLY FITTED BAG FOR 94s. 
DRESSING CASES from 15s. 
Elegant ENVELOPE CASES, 18s. INKSTANDS, Mounted, 7s. 65. 
Ditto BLOTTING BOOKS, 10s. 6d. BOOK SLIDES, dutto, 5s. 65. 
TEA CADDIES, 10s. 65. to 3 Gns. WORK BOXES, 7s. 65. to 2 Gus. 
HAND BAGS, 8s. sa. to 2 Gns. STATIONERY CABINETS, 21s. 
Elegant RETICULES, 10s. 6d. DESPATCH BOXES, 21s. to 5 Gns. 
GLOVE BOXES, 8s. 65., 12s. 6d. '&21s. POCKET BOOKS. PENCIL CASES. 
HANDKERCHIEF BOXES, 9s. 6d. PURSES, is. to 40s. FANS. 
SCRAP BOOKS and ALBUMS. SCENT CASES of 2 & 4 Bottles, 
CARD TRAYS in China, &c. 10s. 6(1. OPERA GLASSES, 7s. 6d. to 3 Gus. 
CARD CASES. CIGAR CASES. SMELLING BOTTLES, 2s. a to 30s. 
OBNAMENTAL ARTICLES in Gilt, Bronze, and China. 
PARKINS GOTTO'S 
WRITING PAPERS (V ENVELOPES 
(LARGE OR SMALL QUANTITIES AT WHOLESALE PRICEqN 
NO CHARGE MADE for PLAIN STAMPING- 
From any Die, whether Purchased at this Warehouse or not. 
MONOGRAM, CREST, AND ADDRESS DIES CUT AT HALF PRICE. 
s. d. s. d. 
Packet of 120 Sheets Note Paper 0 6 250 Useful Envelopes 0 9 
120 do. Thick do... 1 0 1000 Envelopes 2 9 
120 do. Extra Thick 1 6 1000 Full Size do. 4 6 
DANCE PROGRAMMES. 20 Quires Straw Paper for 3s. DISH PAPERS. 
DINNER MENUS. SERMON PAPER, 20 Gis. for 3s. BORDERED PAPERS. 
ER° THE NEW SQUARE CUT ENVELOPES. 
150 Engravers, Stampers, Die Sinkers, Printers, and Par 
Finishers Employed. (Orders quickly Executed.) 
& 
